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OREWORD
our chief wish for

this anniversary

volume is that it

may bring the

students of

today and the

students of

yesterday into

closeriltouch

and fuller

sympathy
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O our elder sisters, our

faithful friends, the Alum-

nae, who, though scattered

far and wide, have ever

shown the deepest inter-

est in all our undertakings,

who upon repeated occa-

sions have given us the

strongest evidence of their love for

their Alma Mater, and to whose loy-

alty our Institution owes no small part

of its present usefulness, the class of

nineteen hundred and thirteen, affec-

tionately and gratefully dedicates

this Anniversary Volume.
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R. T. Gray

OBERT TERELIUS GRAY was bom in Randolph County, North Car-

oHna, June 3, 1848. He was educated at Bingham School, Mebane,

N. C, and at the University of Virginia. Later, he read law under

Chief Justice Pearson, and in 1873, settled in Raleigh for the practice

of his profession. In 1875 he was married to Miss Caro Lilly, of Fay-

etteville. Three children were born of this union.

Mr. Gray served as trustee to a number of institutions having as their

purpose the uplift of humanity. He was a member of the Board of Trus-

tees of Rex Hospital and of Edenton Street Methodist Church, Raleigh, N. C. ; a

member of the Board of Trustees and of the Executive Committee of the University of

North Carolina; and a member of the Board of Directors and of the Executive Com-

mittee of the State Normal and Industrial College. His service to the latter institution

began in 1892, as one of the donors of the site on which the first buildings were erected,

and continued until his death. October 7th, 1912.

Such, in barest outline, are the facts in the life of Robert T. Gray, But who

that knew him will rest content with such an outline, or admit that in it are found the

excellencies of the man we loved? For eleven years he gave freely of his best thought

to the development of this College, and none of all its benefactors have served it more

cheerfully or devotedly. A man of large views, warm-hearted, companionable, and

courteous, he exemplified at their best both the virtues and the graces of manhood. In

his cheerful presence all the better qualities of our nature seemed called into active ex-

istence:—all pessimism and selfishness, and rudeness, effectually rebuked. To know

him was to love him; and to enjoy his friendship, a distinct mental and spiritual uplift.

Men found in him their model of chivalry ; women a high and noble nature eminently

worthy of their trust, and children—a sweet-tempered counsellor and friend.

On this page, sacred to his memory, we would sound no note of woe. To do so

would ill requite his services and prove us no apt pupils of his cheerful faith. We loved

him, and in all the relations of life we found him worthy to be loved. His coming added

an element of largeness to life: manners grew sweeter, labor lighter, and duty less a

task-master. His passing cannot change these things nor rob us of our heritage. There

are lives the very memories of which are as benedictions, and such to us will ever be

the life of Robert Terelius Gray.
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Carolina

Carolina, mother mine,

State upheld by right divine,

Thou of great and noble heart

Good and bounteous too thou art;

We, thy children, honor thee,

From the mountains to the sea.

Thine the sons who bravely fought,

Thine the hands that patient wrought;

Theirs the faith that faltered not.

Theirs the record without blot.

Deeds heroic thou hast seen

Carolina, proud, serene.

Can we fail thee, mother, now?

Will the future cloud thy brow?

Not while flowing in our veins

One drop of patriot blood remains!

Keep us ever truly thine,

Carolina, mother mine.
—Alice Sawyer, 'ic
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TO DR. FOUST
(A TOAST)

TO you, our cheerful friend

— to you who seem to be

an exquisite architect for-

ever building up the castle of

happiness for those about you

to you who can always see the

silver lining to every cloud,"

who can share our sorrows, and

share our joys, and be content

to serve, we honor ourselves

in toasting you.
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The Old North State

Carolina, Carolina,—Heaven's blessings attend her;

While we live we will cherish, protect and defend her.

Though the scorner may sneer at and witlings defame her,

Still our hearts swell with gladness whenever we name her.

CHORUS

:

Hurrah! Hurrah! The old North State forever;

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! The good old North State.

Though she envies not others their merited glory.

Say, whose name stands the foremost in Liberty's story?

Though too true to herself e'er to crouch to oppression.

Who can yield to just rule a more loyal submission?

Then, let all those who love us, love the land that we live in.

As happy a region as on this side of Heaven,

Where plenty and peace, love and joy smile before us;

Raise aloud, raise together, the heart-thrilling chorus.

(37)
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alendar
1912

—

September 18. Wednesday

—

Examinations begin.

FoK New Students:

Registration.

Entrance Examinations.

Examinations for Advanced
Standing.

Foe Former Students:

Examinations for Removal of

Conditions.

Examinations for Advanced

Standing.

September 21. Saturday

—

Examinations end.

Registration of Former Stu-

dents.

Registration of Students who
enter by Certificate.

September 23. Monday

—

Regular College Work begins.

OCTOBER 5. Saturday

—

Founder's Day.

November 28. Thursday

—

Thanksgiving Ho!id:^y.

Christmas—
Recess from Dec. 23 to Jan. 2,

inclusive.

1913

—

January 27. Monday

—

Spring Term begins.

May 24, 25, 26, 27. Saturday, Sunday,

Monday and Tuesday.

Commencement Exercises.

June 11. Wednesday

—

Summer Session begins.
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Charles Duncan Mclver

"Leadership that endures only comes through loving service.

ERTAINLY Dr. Mclver won the place he holds among North Carolina

educators by loving service. The place is his because he did patiently and

well the preparatory work which of necessity must be done. From early years

he seems to have had it in him to hold to his convictions with a grip that

would not let them go. As a child, he was taught by his mother implicit

obedience and a high regard and reverence for the truth, and he was so

far true to her teaching that he never had any patience with disobedience,

falsehood or deceit in any form. In my opinion, his success in his life-work

was due in no small measure to his continuous faithfulness and the careful training which

his good parents gave him.

He had also a remarkably clear vision which enabled him to look far into the

future and make present work part of a great plan. All of us who knew him well

realized that the foundations for the great work he did for the cause of education

were carefully laid in years of preparatory thought and study of the State's educational

problems. He was learning his lessons, whatever the special work upon which he was

engaged, whether teaching in private or public school, traveling from county to county

in the cause of education, or discussing these problems which seemed to him most vital,

with the State's political leaders. Dr. Mclver's place in the State was won by his pa-

tient continuance in effort to establish the truth as it was revealed to him.

His plans for this College were not limited to the years in which he was to be

its President ; he cast his work far in advance, and made it a part of an endless plan.

To erect buildings and plan courses of study were mere incidents in his designs. He
proposed to build character, and thus help to build a greater State. Realizing the im-

portant mission of the home in the accomplishment of his purpose, he made it his chief

concern that ours should be a State whose women are educated.

"For he was made, not after the power of a carnal commandment, but after the

power of an endless life."

This passage I have held rather sacred to his memory, since he was taken from us,

for it seems to me to typify his life and work. His plans were not made for time as we

measure it, but the endless years stretched out before his vision and he showed his wis-

dom when he invested his time and strength in the great work to which he gave his life.

(43)



Browning's beautiful words

knowledged educational leader:

fitting characterization of this, the State's

"One who never turned his back but marched breast forward.

Never doubted clouds would break.

Never dreamed, though right were worsted, wrong would triumph.

Held we fall to rise, are baffled to fight better, sleep to wake."

Let us hope that his purpose may be recognized and fulfilled by all who enter this

College, and that we may all be inspired and controlled by "the power of an endless

life." In Dr. Mclver's own words, let us "Live more abundantly through more abun-

dant service, striving hopefully for the larger things of life."

In life like this and service such as his.

Our thanks are rendered to the God who gave;

And pray while time is given us here to serve.

We too may follow where he saw the light.

(44)
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History of the Establishment of the State

Normal and Industrial College

HE AGITATION for Normal Schools in the State, and the growing realiza-

tion of its people as to the need of Normal Schools was felt as far back as

i 839. In those early days there were some petitions sent to the School Fund

Committee, which composed the only School Board of the day, and who had

charge of a few paltry thousands for school purposes, urging the erection of a

school for women. These petitions, however, did little or no good, except

perhaps to lay some sort of foundation work for the future fight for a

Normal School for the women of the State. There were, previous to the

Normal and Industrial School for Women, a number of small town or community

schools scattered throughout the State. These schools were for both men and women

teachers, and were held only during the summer months. They were very inade-

quate for the needs of the State, and not very well supported by the people in general.

Perhaps the greatest service that they did was to help show to the people of North Caro-

lina the great need of a place where the women of the State could get real training in

teaching. It made them realize that the only hope of educating their children was

through the service of trained teachers. So the work for the founding of a Normal School

in the State began. This campaign lasted for about ten years, and during this timt

there was some of the noblest and some of the very best work done that has ever been

done in all of the history of our State.

To the Teachers' Assembly, which was organized in 1883, should be and is given

the credit for the most influential work done in this campaign. In The Teacher, an

educational journal, in which all of the sentiments and transactions of the Teachers'

Assembly were recorded there were frequent editorials, paragraphs and articles on the

subject of a normal school. These began almost immediately with the founding of the

assembly, and are found scattered through the journal all the way from 1883 to 1891,

which latter date was after the passage of the normal school bill. However, it was not

until 1886 that the Teachers' Assembly took definite steps in this direction. In June

of that year at their annual session at Black Mountain, they drew up a set of very

worthy resolutions in which such principles were set forth as, "Whereas, the large

majority of North Carolina teachers are women," and "whereas, a course of pedagogics

has been established at the University for men and no suitable provisions have been made

(45)



HISTORY OF THE ESTABLISHMENT OF THE STATE NORMAL AND
INDUSTRIAL COLLEGE

for female teachers ; therefore, be it resolved, that it is the sense of this assembly that a

permanent college for men and women preparing to teach ought to be established by the

State." So in a long petition they gave their reasons for believing that a normal school

MAIN

should be founded. They asked for an annual appropriation of $10,000, and asked

that the school be managed by a board of directors who would be appointed by the

Board of Education. The committee appointed to memorialize the General Assembly

(46)



HISTORY OF THE ESTABLISHMENT OF THE STATE NORMAL AND
INDUSTRIAL COLLEGE

at this time was composed of three members, E. A. Alderman, S. M. Finger and Mary

R. Goodloe. This bill was submitted to the Senate and had the unanimous approval of

the Committee on Education, but on vote it failed to pass in the House. The com-

mittee at this session of the Assembly was asked to continue to keep their request before

the Genera! Assembly, and to urge it as much as possible.

The Teachers' Assembly thoroughly realized the necessity for the normal school,

and "would yet have it," reads their notes, "even though they were compelled to elect

GUILFORD HALL AND THE MClVER BUILDING

a Legislature that would establish it for them." The Teacher, an educational journal,

which was the mouthpiece for the assembly, and which claims to have "organized and

built up the great assembly," says in speaking of the assembly: "It has originated the

movement for the great State necessity, the North Carolina Normal College, which the

next Legislature will give to our teachers."

The memorial of 1 886 then was the first that was sent in from any source. In

(47)
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HISTORY OF THE ESTABLISHMENT OF THE STATE NORMAL AND
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a way, it started the movement off, if you could say that it was started off, for like most

thmgs concerned with education, it was a gradual growth and awakenmg on the part

of the people themselves, and had been going on for some time. There is no doubt

but that a great many people in the State realized the need of a normal school as

much as did the Teachers' Assembly, but who did not talk and agitate it. Now from

this time on memorials and petitions began to come before the Genera! Assembly, and

the normal school began to be talked of throughout the State. It has been said that

it was not until 1889 that the question really came before the assembly for serious con-

sideration, which goes to show how hard it was to accomplish anything along this line,

and how the hard, honest work of certain organizations and individuals was finally made

to show up for something, even though they were hardly recognized at first. The Teach-

ers' Assembly took similar means as in 1886 to appeal to the General Assembly in 1887

and 1888.

In 1889 there was a memorial sent which read: "Memorial in behalf of the

North Carolina Teachers' Training School." This was a direct appeal, written in a

very simple way, for the girls of the State. It did not attempt to submit any plan

for the organization or appropriation for the school, as the memorial of 1 886 did.

It was simply a very short, but well worded and forcible plea for such an institution.

The committee that appeared before the Legislature at this time was composed of ex-

actly the same people that were on the committee of 1 89 1 . They were Charles D.

Mclver, chairman; E. G. Harrell, E. P. Moses, E. A. Alderman, George T. Winston,

D. Mat Thompson and Mrs. J. A. McDonald. All of these names are very prominent

ones in the educational history of our State, so we can readily see what a power was

behind the fight for a normal school. This bill passed the Senate three to one, but failed

in the House by sixteen votes. The bill, as we see, came very near passing, and with

a renewed effort on the part of the men that were urging it, it was not very far from

being carried through.

During this time other organizations and persons in the State were beginning to

follow in the path set for them by the Teachers' Assembly, and to urge the cause of the

normal school. The Women's Christian Temperance Union endorsed this petition which

failed to pass, as the ones previous to it had. Governor Fowle in his message to the

Legislature also urged the establishment of an institution for the higher education of

girls. The Farmers' Alliance passed resolutions at its meeting in Asheville asking the

State for such an institution. It can readily be seen what an influence such a proceeding

(48)
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on the part of this organization would mean in the winning of this battle. In such a

State as ours the farmers form a very great factor, and the people who were fighting

for the erection of a normal school felt that the victory was half won when the farm-

ers declared themselves in favor of it. Major Finger also did some very effective work

for this cause in his reports to the General Assembly. Honorable J. L. M. Curry

r



HISTORY OF THE ESTABLISHMENT OF THE STATE NORMAL AND
INDUSTRIAL COLLEGE

Now, the Legislature sent out in September of 1889, instead of establishing the

normal college, two men to do institute work. That is, to hold institutes for teachers

over the State and to talk to the people about education. These two men, who were

Charles D. Mclver and E. A. Alderman, worked for this cause as they had never worked

before. They realized that this was their chance to get the people of the State, as a

whole, interested in education, and also to get them particularly interested in the higher

CURRY BUILDING

education of women. Not only did they go through the State and hold schools in

every county to show the teachers how to teach, but they also talked to anybody and

everybody about the need for a normal school. They talked to them on the street cor-

ners, in their homes, and just anywhere they happened to meet them. They also held

public meetings and made speeches to arouse the people. When the Assembly of 1891

met. Dr. Mclver went to Raleigh to work for the normal school among the legislators

(60)
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HISTORY OF THE ESTABLISHMENT OF THE STATE NORMAL AND
INDUSTRIAL COLLEGE

ihemselves, and among the people, asking them to demand that the legislators vote for a

normal school. This work was not m vain, and at this session of the Assembly there

was an act passed establishing a Normal and Industrial School for white girls. The

committee from the Teachers' Assembly suggested the adding of the industrial part to the

LIBRARY BUILDING

normal school, so this suggestion was carried out. The bill passed after three readings

in the House, and after many amendments has been proposed. There was only one of

the proposed amendments carried, however, and read:

"Provided further, that each county shall have representation in proportion to its

white school population, if it desires, and should any county fail to avail itself of its pro-

(51)
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HISTORY OF THE ESTABLISHMENT OF THE STATE NORMAL AND
INDUSTRIAL COLLEGE

portionate number, the board of directors may recognize applicants from counties which

already have their proportionate representation." The bill itself provided the name of

the institution, which should be the "Normal and Industrial school." It also said that

the school should be managed by a board of directors which should consist of nine

SPENCER DORMITORY

persons, one from each of the congressional districts of the State, and that they should

serve ten years. "The objects of the institution shall be, "as described in the bill:

"
I . To give to young women such an education as shall lit them for teaching.

"2. To give instruction in the arts of drawing, telegraphy, typewriting, stenog-

raphy and such other industrial arts as may be suitable to their sex and conducive to

(52)
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HISTORY OF THE ESTABLISHMENT OF THE STATE NORMAL AND
INDUSTRIAL COLLEGE

their support and usefulness. Tuition shall be free to those who signify their intention

to teach upon such conditions as may be prescribed by the board of directors." Many

other sections providing for the session, site, buildings, requirements for admission, etc.,

were included.

MCIX'ER BUILDING

With the passage of this bill a new era began for the women of North Carolina.

It was the fulfiillment of the noble work of a few men who realized the need of such

an institution in our State, who realized the necessity of educating the women of the

State as well as its men. It was a significant day in the history of our State for, while

it took a great deal of force in the shape of memorials and petitions to make the Assem-
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bly realize the need of it, the great fact remains that they did finally wake up and give

their much-needed consent.

The first members of the Board of Directors had charge of all of the arrange-

ments for the launching of the College, and the building of it began immediately. By the

next October, even though it was not entirely completed, the students began to come.

NEW INFIRMARY

Of course the first thing to be considered was the location of the college. The bill

said, "at some suitable place where the citizens will furnish the necessary buildings, or

money sufficient to erect them." Greensboro, Graham and Thomasville, all made

offers of sums ranging from twenty to thirty thousand dollars, and a suitable site. There

was a great deal of dissatisfaction on the part of the other three towns when Greens-
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boro was selected, and a great many unpleasant things were said about it, but taking

everything into consideration it was very evident to most people, at least, that the board

had made a wise selection. Greensboro made a bond issue of $30,000, and donated

it to the Colege. The site for the college was selected at once and donated by Messrs.

Pullen and Gray, E. P. Wharton and others. A main building was erected, in which

the class rooms, auditorium and offices were situated, and the main dormitory was

pH!



GA&OL
"If.

HISTORY OF THE ESTABLISHMENT OF THE STATE NORMAL AND
INDUSTRIAL COLLEGE

in the history of the college. There was a very limited equipment, with scarcely any of

the modern conveniences as compared to our present plan. Dormitory and class room

were both very limited. The Dormitory capacity was limited to less than one hundred

and fifty boarders, while there were only fifteen class rooms in the main building, in-

cludmg the chapel and offices. Everything was more or less in a state of chaos. The

faculty were new and were practically strangers to each other. There was necessarily no

course of study at the very first, and there were 223 students whose varied experiences

and advantages made them very hard to classify. However, the faculty joined their

efforts and after a short while things were put into some sort of order. The courses of

study were about the first things to be planned. The bill establishing the college pro-

vided for instruction which could be covered by only three departments; a normal depart-

ment, a commercial, and a domestic science department. Three courses of study were

arranged which embraced these three departments. The first course was a regular

academic course, including science, history, Latin, English, etc.; the second allowed spe-

cial attention to domestic science, and the third allowed special attention to the com-

mercial department. There was a graduating class of eleven the first year, and all of

these except one, were graduates of other colleges for women in the State.

This, then, is the history of the establishment of the State Normal and Industrial

College, which includes the campaign carried on prior to the passing of the bill for its

establishment, and the history of the first year, the real test of its final establishment.

Nineteen years of steady growth have intervened between then and the present time, and

many changes and substitutions have been made. For this reason, and also on account of

the space given this article, the writer has not attempted to portray the history of the

College any further than the first year. There are numerous sketches, however, in the

succeeding pages of this book that will, when summed up, make a very good history of the

nineteen following years. It is hoped that these sketches will give the readers at least

an insight into this history, and it will be left with them to draw their own conclusions and

estimates of the ideals and accomplishments of the College.
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The First Week at the State

Normal College

'Backward, turn backward, O time in your flight.

Tell an old story, show an old sight."

F WE, as students of history, are to see events in their proper light, giving

them their just significance, meting out credit where credit is due, and

withholding it where it is undeserved, we must view the events in a sym-

pathetic way. Thus it is well, in considering the great growth of the

State Normal and Industrial College, to forget present conditions for a little

while and to see the College through the eyes of the students of 1892.

The opening of the Normal School had been postponed from Sep-

tember 28th to October 5th, owing to an unexpected delay in getting the

heating apparatus. When the great body of girls arrived at the small Greensboro station

on the late afternoon of the 5th, they were met by a young man, slightly over thirty,

whose face was beaming with cordial welcome. He told them he was President Mc-

Iver, gave them a few words of kindly greeting, and sent them in street carriages directly

to the Normal School. Surely real pioneers moving westward into unexplored terri-

tory experienced no more strange or tremulous sensations than did these girls on that

long ride over the rough, almost desolate country road. At last, with a final bump, the

carriage came to a standstill on the Normal grounds. Here the girls found that six

buildings had been erected; the main building, which contained all the class rooms; the

president's house ; the brick dormitory ; another dormitory called Midway ; a two-room

cabin, where the laundry was done by hand, and a barn. Some of the buildings were

not yet finished. The scaffolding was still unremoved, the workmen's chips and other

debris were scattered broadcast. Lighted candles, which had been placed in each win-

dow, shed their cheerful rays unobstructed by shades or curtains.

The girls went directly lo the main entrance of the brick dormitory. There, in

the big unfinished hallway, they found Miss Kirkland, the gracious lady principal, wait-

ing to assign them their permanent abiding places. After meeting the girls, she gave

them their keys and sent them off to find their rooms. There were no "old girls" to

pilot the homesick ones around and speak a word of cheer. All were new and for the

most part, strangers to each other.
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That night, when the tired girls were preparing to retire, they ingeniously sub-

stituted black petticoats for curtains. As they had arrived so late, they did not receive

their baggage that night, and were forced to sleep on beds devoid of pillow or cover.

The next morning after breakfast, a big bell fastened under the water tank, on

the back of Main Building, summoned the girls to chapel. Dr. Mclver and the other

eleven members of the faculty, sat on the rostrum. All were young enthusiasts, scarcely

AUDITORIUM OF STUDENTS BUILDING

older than the maturer pupils. About two hundred students were present that first

morning. Later, the number was increased to two hundred and twenty-three—a girl

for every pound their president weighed, as one of the number amusingly remarked.

After the girls had assembled in chapel, religious exercises were held. The presi-

dent then said a few inspiring words to the students, and introduced each teacher to them

in such a way as to require the teacher to make a speech. In order to get a general
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personnel of ihe students. Dr. Mclver asked them several questions about the subjects

they had previously studied, and the ones they now desired to study. Then he explained

to them that the Faculty would have to arrange programs and recitation schedules, and

while they were thus employed, he wanted the students to occupy themselves taking ex-

aminations. By these the teachers would be enlightned as to the knowledge of the

students, and the students would be given something to do. Thus, that first day, under

the supervision of one of the older students, the girls began taking examinations, which

continued throughout the week. The honor graduates of reputable schools had most

of their work accepted without any examinations. All the students, however, were re-

quired to take examinations on arithmetic and English, and all were given the same

questions on these, regardless of their previous attainments.

The Faculty, meanwhile held long committee meetings, lasting from eight to

twelve hours, and attempted the difficult task of preparing a curriculum to meet the needs

of girls whose educational advantages differed greatly.

During the first week at College the girls had little work to do. There were no

books to study, no lessons to be learned. Some household duties, however, claimed a

part of their time. The candles used the first night were in a few days replaced by oil

lamps. Each girl had to fill and care for her own lamp. Woe to the girl who over-

looked the task until night, for the oil was fast behind lock and key. Carpenters were

still busily at work. Every morning the girls had to sweep shavings out of their rooms.

Moreover conveniences of water were lacking, so each girl had to bring her daily supply

from a pump in the yard.

The first few days were very happy ones for the girls. In spite of discomforts, a

genial spirit of sympathy existed, not only between fellow students, but also between

Faculty and students. The privations and struggles against existing conditions caused

the closest friendships to be formed. These were the condition under which was born

that spirit of loyalty which has ever characterized a Normal student.

Kathrine McDiarmid Robinson. '13.
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Reminiscences of the Fire

HE EVENT in the year of 1904 that stands out most vividly is the fire

which occurred on the early morning of January 2 1 st, when the old brick

dormitory, the kitchen, the dining room, and the laundry—$80,000 worth

of property—were totally destroyed. The fire was discovered by Miss

Carrie Lilly, whose room was near where it originated. She ran from

hall to hall, giving the alarm. There was no panic. The true Normal

spirit was exemplified. One of the girls, writing home the next morning,

said: "You must not think that the girls were not brave. As soon as one

of them discovered the flames, she ran down the hall, arousing the girls, before she left

the building. Another girl rang the fire-bell. Another turned on the fire-alarm, and

some turned on the hose in the front hall and held them until the firemen came. The

girls have all been cheerful, and this morning were sitting in groups, singing 'Give us

some clothes, and we'll go home.'

Many incidents that now appear to be amusing happened during the fire and on

the next day. While the flames were leaping over the building and the smoke was filling

her eyes, one young lady nobly pitched the bowl and pitcher out of the window and

ran down from the fourth-story with a soap dish in her hand. It was all that she

saved. Another, equally as heroic, found herself outside of the burning building with

an iodine bottle clutched in one hand and a broken umbrella in the other. Still another,

in a very calm and collected manner, stood in the middle of the floor and debated as

to whether she should take her comb or her brush. She ended by saving her hand-

mirror. One of the girls, in a letter which she wrote home, said, concerning the girls

after they had come out of the burning building: "And sights most of them were. One

had on her nightdress and a $ 1 5 hat stuck on her head ; another her coat suit and hat,

but no shoes; one had a sheet wrapped around her; and one had her manicure set and

powder box. Another came rushing down the steps, bumping a small trunk on behind

her. Nor did she stop until she had pulled it across the street in front of Dr. Mclver's

home, when she sat down on it, happy as she could be, unaware of the fact that her

costume was a little inadequate.." Some one remarked that Joseph's coat of many colors

could scarcely have vied with the costumes of clashing hues and various complexions that

were donned the next day.

The source of great thankfulness to every one was the fact that all of the three
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hundred and twelve persons who were in the Dormitory were saved, even without injuries.

Another cause for thankfulness was that the weather, which had been exceedingly cold

the night before, had moderated so that the girls did not take severe colds from the

exposure.

The Normal can never forget the prompt and efficient care that the men and

women of Greensboro took of the shelterless girls. More homes were offered than there

were girls to accept the invitations. Mr. Charles D. Benbow, of Benbow's Hotel, im-

provised a kitchen on the college lawn and served breakfast to all those who, because

of their scanty wardrobe, could not go out in town. Two thousand dollars was quickly

raised by the citizens for the benefit of those who could not replace what they had lost.

Boxes of clothing were sent from many of the surrounding towns. The street car line was at

the service of all, free of charge. Nothing was left undone that a kind and generous

people could do.

There were those who thought that the fire would cause the Normal to close. But

those people did not reckon with the courage and persistency of Dr. Mclver, the Faculty

and the students in the face of apparently hopeless disaster. Dr. Mclver, who was re-
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turning from a trip, did not know of the fire until the next morning when, as he was

getting in a carriage at the station, the driver said: "Boss, did you know your school

burned this morning?" With his characteristic optimism, he was soon on the college

grounds, plannmg and executmg what was for the best of all. So the college was sus-

pended for only about five weeks. When the girls returned they found that the Students'

Building, which was then in the process of erection, had been converted into a "little

white city" of long rows of spotless booths and dainty alcoves, each of which contained

a bed, a chair and a combination washstand and dressing table. A temporary dining

room and kitchen had been built on the tennis courts. So instead of causing the col-

lege to close, the fire only made the girls more experienced in self-control, and better

fitted them to meet the emergencies of life. Their spirit of loyalty and service to the in-

stitution and to its founder could not be daunted. MiLDRED Rankin, '
1 3.
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The Old Well

(Then and Now)

Lightly tripping went a maiden,

With her snow white pitcher laden,

To fetch her water from the well,

At early morn and as even fell.

In the spring time, in the fall,

Any time of year at all.

With lightsome heart she water drew,

For this she deemed no task to do.

No old oaken bucket hung in the well,

No moss covered bucket cast a spell,

But a new fashioned pump instead

Drew the crystal drops from their dark cool bed.

Shadows across her pathway lay,

Happy birds twittered as in May;

Through the sunshine, o'er the grass

Tripped the jolly Normal lass.
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She put her pitcher 'neath the tide

Drew it with water o'erflowing its side,

Sunshine played in her wavy hair,

Lo a—Rebecca—but no Isaac there.

One day a germ, they sadly tell,

Came and dwelt within the well,

Its sparkling waters all annoyed
With the dreaded ill typhoid.

No more the sparkling waters dripped.

No more the crystal drops were sipped;

For they round which the fell charm hovered
With heavy timbers all were covered.

A vine clad house stands o'er the site,

Where once the waters sparkled bright.

'Tis now a trysting place ideal.

Where Isaacs and Rebeccas real

Meet beneath the trembling leaves

To tell sweet thoughts on summer eves;

And Normal girls their secrets tell

Above the horrors of the well.

—love Grogan, '13.
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The Training School

T IS generally accepted among the Seniors that downcast looks and a woe-

begone smile indicate nothing more serious than a bad hour at the Training

School. But though we pretend to look forward with dread to that period

of the day we spend in teaching, there is not one of us but is grateful for

the privilege of a year's training under a wise supervisor, preparatory to

teaching. Nor are we unconscious of the advantage of observing a skilled

teacher in the work of organizing and controlling her grade.

In the year 1 893 the Training School had its modest beginning in a

wing of Guilford Hall, one of the dormitories. Ten little girls and boys, under the

guidance of Mrs. Fannie Cox Bell and Prof. P. P. Claxton, were the subjects of much

speculation and study by the Seniors of that year. The number increased so rapidly

that the school was soon incorporated in the public school system. Seven grades were

formed, one teacher supervising two grades. Miss Annie Mclver, who attended this

school at its beginning, declares those were golden days, for every other hour was one

that the children could spend profitably and enjoyably in drawing tears to the eyes of

the Senior in charge.

In 1901 Prof. Claxton left the college to take up a broader field of work. Dr.

J. I. Foust filled this place until his election to the president's chair. Since Dr. Foust's

resignation the school has been under the direction of Mr. J. A. Matheson, formerly

superintendent of the schools of Durham. The year of Dr. Foust's coming was marked

by the removal of the school to its present home. Here large, sunny rooms made the

work of teaching more pleasant to both the children and the teacher. Each grade had

its own supervisor, who carefully guided her Seniors in theii accustomed tasks.

The importance of the work of the Training School can not be overestimated.

There Seniors and Students of Special Pedagogy learn wise methods; there they gain

self-control, self-confidence and the power of self-expression. They are led into the

broad fields of child study, losing their own selfish interests in the all-absorbing problem

of the child. Seeing the efficiency of the teachers who are sent out from the Normal

year after year, who could overestimate the work of the men and women who have been

and are the means of carrying on this work in the State?

Margaret Mann, '13.
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The Evolution of the Infirmary

UR COLLEGE has always used well the little that it had at its disposal,

in the meantime striving and planning for better things. Nowhere do we

see this better exemplified than in the management and evolution of our

Infirmary. During the first few years of the College there was nothing

here worthy of such a dignified name as "infirmary." There was, how-

ever, a substitute which was located in the old brick dormitory, and was

nothing more than one room fitted up with double beds (which were by no

means comfortable). Sometimes, when a larger capacity was necessary,

another room was called into service ; this one being a regular bedroom, occupied by

eight girls, and situated directly over the parlor. Imagine the inconvenience at all times,

but particularly in the case of infectious diseases. It was simply impossible to protect

the girls properly, and the erection of a larger and separate Infirmary seemed abso-

lutely necessary.

This need was filled to a certain extent when the now "old" brick dormitory, with

its five small rooms and several baths, was erected next to Guilford Hall. Here the

resident physician, with the help of a practical colored nurse, could manage the sick

much better than they could have hoped to do under the previous circumstances. In

cases of epidemics, such as measles and typhoid fever, the capacity had to be increased

still more, and Guilford Hall was used. This was made possible by partitioning certain

parts of that dormitory from the rest of the building, and here the students could be

carefully attended to. But even this did not suffice to satisfy the needs. As the dor-

mitory capacity continued to increase, there was need for steady enlargement of the in-

firmary. It was so hard to separate the girls with colds, la grippe, and tonsilitis from

the other patients, and an addition to the building seemed the only possible remedy.

Here again the authorities of the College practiced economy, for the then unused prac-

tice rooms attached to Guilford Hall were moved and annexed to the infirmary. In this

way, those suffering from infectious diseases could be quarantined, thus protecting the

other students. This arrangement worked very well until a year or so ago, when the

increase in the number of students necessitated the erection of a still larger infirmary.

Fortunately the Legislature had appropriated enough money for a well equipped build-

ing; one planned with regard to convenience and comfort. This is the only building

which provides for the largest possible increase of students. As it now is, it has a ca-

(72)



«r

pacity of twenty-nine beds, with a possibility of enlargement. These rooms are ar-

ranged in such a way that three infectious diseases can be handled at one time, provided

the number of patients is not so very large. The different wings, each with its own bath

and exercise rooms, are cut off by heavy fire-doors. Then, too, the annex, a regular

quarantined wing, is separated from the main building by a latticed porch, in this way
eliminating all danger of infection, because a strong current of air is constantly blowing

through there. In this annex there are sun parlors, both upstairs and down, where con-

valescents can get the sunlight and imagine themselves outdoors. (It feels good to get

out and see something beside spotlessly white walls, walls which you have a wild desire

to see crack—anything to relieve the pure whiteness which stares you blankly in the face

at all times.)

Perhaps the feature which appeals most to the student is the third-floor arrange-

men. Here is where the toast is made and "the" egg is poached. (This, the one place

debarred to miserably sick mortals who have nothing to do but get hungry.) All the

food for the students is prepared here and sent down to the several other floors by means

of the dumb waiter.

The second floor is perhaps the most used part of the whole Infirmary, for here

there are only big rooms and baths. There are also bedrooms and baths on the first

floor, but in addition, there are the sitting room, the physician's office, and a resting room

for those town girls who should happen to get sick while at school. All the floors

over the entire building are hardwood, and are kept beautifully. Downstairs on the

ground floor are the servants' quarters; the dressing rooms for the students who take

physical examinations; the fumigating room, where all infected clothing is fumigated;

and the incinerator, in which all the trash and waste material is burned.

The entire building is characterized by perfect simplicity. It seems to radiate a

certain sort of restfulness, quiet and calm, which does much toward the recovery of any

one who is sick. In addition to the pleasant environment afforded by the building itself,

we have our resident physician and nurses who try in every way to make our stay over

there one of enjoyment and benefit, and it may be added that they usually succeed in

this undertaking. Sadie Rice, '13.
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North Carolina State Normal and Industrial

College Library

By Miss Annie M. Petty, Librarian.

HEN the State Normal and Industrial College modestly opened its doors

in October. 1893, its library was merely "the substance of things hoped

for," the consuming desire for books not seen. But from the first day

the optimistic founder of the institution spoke confidently of "the Library

we are to have," and the first donation of reference books came from his

own library. The heads of the various departments followed his example,

and either lent or gave valuable books to be kept in their respective reci-

tation rooms and used there by the students.

Dr. Alderman, teacher of English and History, brought from his private study

and set up in a corner of his class room an old-fashioned "what-not," whose shelves he

asked his maturer girls to help him fill "with books that have helped you individually.

No namby-pamby stuff, no milk-and-water stores, but the great thoughts and nice

notions of men and women who have tried to uplift humanity."

It can not be denied that in some cases it cost a struggle before the owner could

lay the loved companion of her nights and days upon the altar of the general good, but

no one could long resist Dr. Alderman's enthusiasm, and soon the "what-not" was filled

with well-worn volumes, the annotation in which no stranger's eye had ever seen—the

loved personal property of teacher and class.

The year was half-gone before the College could afford to make an order for books

that should belong to a permanent College Library. When this was done at last, what

excitement there was ! What joy when each new box was opened ! What awe when

Dr. Alderman led the Seniors and Juniors into the Library and Reading Room to meet

"the spirits of the true aristocracy." In connection with this room, he hoped they might

remember naught but happiness, for here they were to associate with the best of all ages.

The Library soon outgrew this home, and is now in its fourth home. Each one

has been larger and better equipf)ed than its predecessor. The last home a building to

itself, the splendid gift of Mr. Andrew Carnegie in 1905, being the first library to be

given by him to a woman's college, and making Greensboro the first city in the United

(74)



States to contain two Carnegie Libraries. The building is of red brick with graninte

trimmings, and contains seven rooms on the first floor and two on the second. It is fin-

ished in light oak and furnished throughout with Library Bureau furniture, which is ar-

tistic, durable and convenient in every respect.

With less than I 00 volumes twenty years ago, the Library has grown to over eight

thousand volumes, a large per cent of which are reference works.

Almost from its foundation, the Library has been considered the true workshop

of the College, and has been made to co-operate in every way with the work of the

departments.

For the first twelve years the Library had no income for books, etc., except what

could be spared from the general funds of the College, and this did not average more

than two hundred dollars per year. The two literary societies, every ready to be helpful

to the college, gave for many years a stated sum for the purchase of books, and also fur-

nished an assistant from their number to help in the work of administration of the Library.

With the going into the new building, a library fee was charged, which now amounts to

over one thousand dollars per year. With this increase in income, the Library has been

able to very materially enlarge its usefulness, and many sets of standard authors have

been added to the different departments.

The reading room is supplied with all the leadmg magazines, both general and

technical, and many State and National newspapers. The bound magazine section of

the Library is becoming an important factor in the reference department, and complete

sets are being added each year.

The Library has a fireproof stack-room which has a capacity of 30,000 volumes,

and also a fireproof vault. It is making only one special collection, and that is on North

Carolina history and literature. It would welcome any additions from friends and former

students of the institution in the form of books, pamphlets, newspaper clippings or mag-

azine articles. This collection is yet in its infancy, but there is hope that it may grow

larger in the coming years.
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According to her own statement, Auyit Amanda Khoads, who has been at thf

College since its founding, heard that the Seniors were "making a book of the old days,

and decided in her faithful heart that she wanted to pay tribute to the great-hearted

man who was the inspiration and life of those early times. The poem which folDows

IS the result. We have left it just as it was given to us, feeling sure that, aside from,

its message, it would he of i;i'erest to many students who knew "Aunt" Mandy in the

past.—The Editors.

A Tribute

I saw a monment standing on the ground

It looks like Dr. Mclver if it could only turn around

This monment stands on the Normel ground

The very place that Dr. Mclver found

In tne year 1892 Dr. Mclver came two
And he Ltgan to walk and talk and see what good he could do

For the benefut of the Normel School

Sometimes he would ride sometimes he would chide

Over the hills and far away
And then come back another day

In those days when he would return home at nigl

And the girls would see him come m signt

Thev would run and meat him with torch lights

You may no it was a Pretty Sight

He would tip his hat and give a smile

And then turn around and talk awhile



When we hear them laugh and shout

We would no that Dr. Mclver was about
And then the girls would begin to sing

The Old North State and how it would ring

The Eccoes would go up and the Eccoes would go down
And then turn around and talk awhile

Sometimes we would hear his whistle blow
Zeak would run on his tip toe

Down the hawls and around the wals
Two answer two his cawls

So one day when he had gone away
Angel stolen him and taken him one day
Away from wife and children two
It was sad to think what would they do
But this is one thing I no he was good to the

Collerd Peopple as well as the white and we beleave

He have done his best and is now gone to rest

And I bleave when he meats our Heavenley father
He will say two him as he did two the two hired

Servents that had 1, 2, 3, 4 & 5 tallents he will say
Unto him well done thou good and faithful

Servent thou have bin faithful over

A few things now I will make the Ruler
Over many things Enter in the Joys of thy Lord.

—Aunt Amanda Rhoads.
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A FEW OF THE FAITHFUL



Some Old Servants of the College

HILE WE, in this twentieth anniversary of our College, are paying

tribute to those who have served it in past years, it is fitting that we write

a few words to show our gratitude to some of our old servants, who have

served our Alma Mater long, faithfully and honestly. It is not only be-

cause they have done well the duties that they were paid to do that we

are indebted to them, but because they have always done willingly what-

ever task fell to their hands. The way in which they have lived faithful

to the College motto, "Service," may serve as an example to many of us.

We have the space here to remember only a few of these faithful old servants, though

there are many of them whose loyal service deserves recognition.

Zeke's name heads the list, for, conspicuous in Main Building since the beginning

of the College, he is now the acknowledged "power behind the throne." Though small

in stature, he is large in dignity, and perfectly capable of carrying off his important po-

sition. He came to the College when Dr. Mclver first came, acting as his valet and

body-servant, and as janitor at Main Building. After Dr. Mclver's death, he re-

mained faithful to his old post of janitor. During recent years he has been promoted

to the position of supervisor of all the janitors, and his promotion was well deserved.

No member of the faculty has ever felt more responsible for the College than Zeke has;

nor has he ever acknowledged any superior to it, either within or without the State. Once

in the College's early days, the University of North Carolina kindly sent us a surplus

amount of library books, which happened to be on hand. It was with great reluctance

and with the greatest disgust that Zeke finally allowed the "trash" to be unpacked.

Last year we had a fine example of Zeke's trustworthiness and ability, when he caught

a burglar stealing stamps and car tickets from the stationery room. Not only is Zeke

necessary in such matters of importance as this, but he is also indispensable to the social

life of the College. He ushers in guests with a politeness, ease and dignity not to be

easily acquired, and he possesses the qualities of a butler born, not made—namely, dig-

nity, vigilance, tact and agility.

Aunt Amanda is another of the servants who has continued to serve from the be-

ginning until now. There isn't a girl who has lived on Aunt Mandy's hall whose love

she hasn't won by her irrepressible enthusiasm and by her interest in the girls and in every-

thing that they do. There is never an athletic contest that she doesn't don colors and
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root for her side. I don't think that last year's Seniors will ever forget the big cake she

made for them. Especial tribute should be paid to Aunt Mandy for remaining at the

College during the terrible fever epidemic, when nearly all of the maids deserted. I

would introduce Aunt Amanda here as the composer of the poem at the end of this

article. It will show you, as I can not. Aunt Mandy's big heart, and her appreciation of

Dr. Mclver.

Uncle William is probably our most talented servant. Let me explain before going

any farther, though, that we don't call him "Uncle" because he is old, but because we

"spects" him, and that he limps on account of his rheumatism. Uncle William can pack,

wrap and dispatch packages, deliver and open "boxes," fix electric lights, force the most

difficult trunk locks, and a hundred other necessary things. He came here from Dr.

Mclver's home in about the eighth year of the College. There he had been working in a

store, where he had learned his useful accomplishmnt of tying and dispatching parcels,

and several of the other things which have proved of so much use to the College. One

of William's most admirable traits is his sense of humor, displayed in a quiet sort of

way by quaint and brief remarks. Once, when he was opening a box for Dr. Mclver,

he extricated and handed him what he thought was a bottle of wine. Upon Dr. Mc-

lver's discovery that it wasn't he grinned and mumbled cheerfully, "Ha, I reckon this'll

las' the longes'."

We can just mention a few more of the many servants who have proved indis-

pensible to the College. There was Uncle Henderson, an old cook of the College, and

an interesting character, who died in service here. The numerous callers at the College

will doubtless remember "Little Mandy," so designated to prevent confusion wath "Aunt

Mandy," who ushered them in bashfully and probably went back to ask the name a

second time. She has served as Miss Kirkland's maid for thirteen years. Johnson,

janitor at the Training School for many years, has always won the love and respect of

both teachers and children by his integrity, his faithfulness and his polite and willing

service. Nannie, his wife—and an ideal couple they are—is now maid in Senior Dor-

mitory, and the sworn friend of every Senior. She has been a maid at the College for

eight years. There are some of the younger gneration of servants who bid fair to equal

the old ones in faithfulness and willingness. Junius, Gene and Plez not only attend to

their respective duties in Students' Building, Library and Mclver Building, but they are

entirely indispensible at our banquets, plays and other social functions—in arranging, dec-

orating and attending to lights and curtains.

Marianna Justice, '13.



The College Campus

O BETTER concrete example can be given of the growth of the State

Normal and Industrial College than the improvement which has taken

place in its grounds. In 1892-93, the first year of the school's life,

absolutely nothing had been done to beautify the campus. Its appearance

was very barren and unattractive. In 1912-13, although much remains to

be done, the place has become beautiful. In that first year the College

owned only ten acres of land, the plot bounded on the north by Walker

Avenue, on the south by Spring Garden Street, and on the east by the line

on which is now growing the tall privet hedge, and on the west by College Avenue. The

buildings on this ground were a rude shack used by the washerwomen and as a servants'

quarters, the Brick Dormitory, and a portion of the Main or Administration Building.

As these structures could not give the necessary room, Dr. Mclver and the Board of

Directors, on their personal note, borrowed nine thousand dollars from the State Literary

Fund, and used it to help supply the need. With it they purchased the three-acre

strip of land lying between College and Forest Avenues, Walker Avenue and Spring

Garden Streets, and erected on this plot a rough barn. The south end of Midway, or

Guilford Hall, as it is now called, and a residence for the president. Although these

last-named buildings and lands did not actually belong to the Normal during its first

year, they did belong to those who controlled the college and were used in the same

way as those which the school owned. Therefore they may be considered a part of

the original campus.

Because so many things were of greater importance in those early days of organ-

igation, the improvement of the College grounds was necessarily neglected. The campus

was a stretch of barren clay. In front of the Main Building and the Brick Dormitory

there was a gradual slope to a marshy stream, along whose course grew a few indigenous

maples and willows, the only trees on the ten-acre plot. Back of these buildings, the

descent to Walker Avenue, a deeply gullied road, was by washes and gullies. The

present College Avenue was then scarcely more than a path. Back of the Mclver

residence and Midway was a strip of woodland which stood just as nature had planned

it, and was the only spot on the grounds that could break the monotonous barrenness of

the main part of the campus.

That strip of woodland is still standing; its trees are a little larger, its grass is a

little thicker, its honeysuckle is a little more matted. In no other way is it different. But
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it now forms the background for a very different campus. Tfie place which then offered

to view only a pig-sty, has been changed by means of grass, willows and high honey-

suckle and rose hedges, into a bit of beautiful landscape.

From this place one may go up terraces, supported part of the way by vine-covered

rock walls, to the campus proper. How changed it is! It no longer comprises a mere

ten-acre square, but has crossed Walker Avenue and gone far beyond. All the gullies

are filled. College Avenue is a broad, beautiful street. Down at its farther end is

the entrance to Peabody Park, where the students can come close to the heart of nature.

Walker Avenue is no longer a washed-out gully, but has grown into a paved street, cut

straight through the hill, and bridged for the convenience of the students. The Main

Building and Guilford Hall are both set up on terraces, that slope down to College

Avenue. Instead of barren clay, there is now beautiful grass on all sides. The build-

ings are flanked by flowering shrubs, and are partly covered with ivy. The greatest of

all the changes has been wrought in the plot in front of the Main Building. The marshy

stream is gone; the shrubbery is beautiful in its grouping; the grass is a velvety green.
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The trees—maples, willows and cedars—form a thick shade over all. The place has

indeed become a beautiful campus.

Perhaps the increased loveliness of the campus is typical of the beauty and light

which the enlarged intellectual and spiritual vision of the College has helped to spread

throughout the State. LiLLiAN GoRHAM Crisp, '13.
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FIRST GRADUATING CLASS

Class of 1893

Mattie Lou Bolton—Mrs. J. C. Matthews, Spring Hope, N. C.

Maude F. Broadway—Mrs. E. McK. Goodwin, Morganton, N. C.

Margaret Burke— (Deceased).

Mary R. Hampton—Mrs. W. A. Eliason, Statesville, N. C.

Bertha M. Lee—Greensboro, N. C.

Zellah McCulloch—Mrs. T. J. Cheek, Elizabeth City, N. C.

Margaret R. McIver—Mrs. R. Bowen, Rougemont, N. C.

Carrie Mullins—Mrs. W. H. Hunter, Greensboro, N. C.

Annie M. Page—Henderson, N. C.

Lizzie Lee Williams—Mrs, George Smith, Capron, Va.

(93)



The Girls of '93

(With a curtsey to Dr. Holmes and The Boys of '29).

Is there any old maid now mixed with our girls?

If there is, take her out—have a care for her curls!

For this is our first class, proverbial for knowledge

—

Few girls—all graduates of some other college.

Six experienced school-ma'ams, if you ttvust be told,

Held the balance of power—five and twenty years old.

(A woman, you know, is as old as she looks)

And these faces wore the sweet calmness of books.

That gentle fraulein with the brave patient smile

Was only beginning her eighteenth mile;

There was Ma'amselle, nineteen, with a three-decker brain.

Who drove Latin and French with a Viola chain.

Just twenty-one was this lassie, of excellent pith.

(She has since tried to conceal herself by becoming Mrs. Smith)

And sweet Maggie Burke, with her broad white brow.

Was but twenty-three—she has gone to sleep now.

Could you've heard these girls laugh you'd have thought them full of fun.

But the wise ones laughed too, at the books they had done;

'Twas "Lend a hand" here or "Give a lift" there;

"Scotch a wheel" now, or "Oil a Screw," where
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The school work was not yet in smooth running-gear,

For well you'll remember 'twas the Normal's first year.

You'll understand our love of learning, and command.

When you know the faculty, including Miss Kirkland;

Brown and Bitting, Bryant, Fort and Boddie;

The "thee and thou" lady, Mclntyre and Forney;

The courtly Sir Edwin, master of English, he;

And jolly "Prince Charlie," what more could there be?

Teach and be taught—change of work is called play

—

Fresh and Sub-Fresh Science, Math, English—ah—well—

;

With Latin, Gym, and Lab. put in, by the way,

And the Noi-mal's first year had reached its maying day.

Ten women in white, with their Marechal Niels rare.

Were deciding that each one could certainly spare

A ten dollar bill from her salary meagre

As a token of love and a help for those eager

To attain knowledge, this by a steep way

When the hand of poverty darkened the day.

'Tis twenty years, as we count by the spring time,

Since we stood Normal graduates in our youth and prime,

Yet my heart is no older, dears, not by a day,

Tho' my hair is beginning to silver, they say.

Then here's to our girlhood, its gold and its gray!

The snows of its winter, the dews of its May!

And when we are done, with our snow covered curls,

Dear Father, take care of the dear Normal girls.

-day!



Class of 1894

Mary K. Applewhite—Mrs. J. Y. Killian, Newton, N. C.

Rachel Brown—Mrs. R. P. Clarke, 1509 R. I. Ave., N. W., Washington, D. C.

Gertrude Bagby—Mrs. W. M. Creasy, Wilmington, N. C.

Mary Lewis Harris—Concord, N. C.

Susan E. Israel—Mrs. Harry F. Welfe, cor. 3rd and Cherry Sts., Camden, N. J.

Annie Lee Rose—Mrs. V. O. Parker, Raleigh, N. C.

Virginia Taylor—Mrs. H. U. Griifith, R. 1, Woodland, N. C.

Mary C. Wiley—Winston, N. C.
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HISTORY OF THE CLASS

N 1492 Columbus sailed the ocean blue," and thus gave a new world for

man's conquest. In 1892, four hundred years later, North Carolina

opened her State Normal and presented her daughters a new world to

conquer. From Manteo to Murphy they came, an army eager to fight

ignorance and place their Mother State in the van of progress and civili-

zation.

Among this band of pioneers was a small group of girls who emerged
^ triumphant from the tortures of examination, as upper classmen. It was

an earnest, devoted and ambitious group; taking itself seriously; knowing full well the

honor and future welfare of the Normal depended upon it. Yet it had its fun and

pleasure; none joined more heartily in school frolics and harmless pranks upon unsus-

pecting schoolmates. Engrossed in work and play, the year soon passed and they were

Seniors.

In October, eight of this group returned, but a "Rose," without thorns and full

of sweetness, joined it and raised the number to nine. Now the Seniors, or "The

Muses," as they called themselves, organized. Alas, for the solemnity of the first meet-

ing! A Freshman cried, "Dr. Alderman is here!" Away went dignity, out flew

Seniors. They rushed pell-mell across the campus to the brick dormitory, where breath-

less, with hair streaming, they paused to repair damage, then made their way through

ranks of curious girls to greet their idol. How they enjoyed faking examination papers

to tantalize Miss Bryant, when she attended a fair and left them a zoo examination.

And artistic talent! How proud one of them was when her careful drawing of a goblet

was called a ra/fe. They will never forget Miss Mendenhall's Bible class, Mr. Claxton's

lectures, solos with Mr. Brown, or naps over geology, and antics with "Miriam."

They were justly proud of Sudie Israel's and Jennie Taylor's achievements in Latin;

Mary Lewis Harris' sweet voice and brightness; the gentle Rachel Brown, whose

prowess shed luster upon all; brilliant Annie Lee Rose; Mary Wiley, so earnest and

thorough; Mary Applewhile, of calm dignity and fine work; and Alice Green, charm-

ingly gracious, removed by sickness from their ranks. All too soon Commencement

came, and they began life's work.

Mary Wiley, after taking her degree, has taught continuously, chiefly in Winston.

Here by her faithful work and charming stories, she is an inspiration to the young.

Mary Levns Harris devotes her talents to the "little ones;" these she encourages over the

rough ways that dismay the beginner. Jennie Taylor taught awhile; she then became
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the first bride, as Mrs. Griffith. She works faithfully her corner of the vineyard. Rachel

Brown, a successful business woman, is Mrs. R. P. Clarke, with two charming future

Normal girls. Sudie Israel left the class room for home duties and later became Mrs.

Wolfe. Mary Applewhile, now Mrs. Yates Killian, taught in Greensboro, accepted

the chair of Pedagogy at Meredith College, and has transmitted to hundreds of girls

the ideals of Alma Mater. Annie Rose and Gertrude Bagby for years worked together

in Wilmington High School. Annie is now Mrs. Parker, and has a lovely daughter in

training for the Normal. Gertrude, as Mrs. Creasy, proudly boasts the oldest daughter,

and on/]j son of the class. Determined not to be partial, she is training for both Normal

and U. N. C.

The girls of this class, faithful to their first love, are all working for education in

some way, are prominent in the Master's work, and wherever placed have striven to up-

hold the ideals of Alma Mater, and so live that the State Normal may be proud of its

smallest class, the Class of I 894.
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Class of 1895

Daisy B. Waite, Raleigh, N. C.

Nettie M. Allen, Henderson, N. C.

Mary J. Arrington Louisburg, N. C.

Elizabeth Battle, Greensboro, N. C.

Alethea Collins, Bryn Mawr, Pa.

Mariaddie Turner, Statesville, N. C.

Annie M. Williams, (Deceased).

Sarah M. Grant, Jackson, N. C.

Makia D. Loftin, Kenansville, N. C.

Margaret L. Parker, Burkeville, Va!

Nannie E. Richardson, Selma, N. C.

Henrietta R. Spier, Greensboro, N. C.

Ruth Sutton, Bronson Place, Toledo, O.

Laura Switzer, Tampa City, Pla.

Maude Harrison—Mrs. P. D. Gray, Gary. N. C.

Lina V. James—Mrs. R. H. Welch, Edenton, N. C, R. No. .3.

Jessie W. Page—Mrs. L. R. Gooch, Henderson, N. C.

Annie Smallwood—Mrs. John R. Baugham, Rich Square, N. C.

(Deceased).

Margaret Perry, S. P. C. C. M., Red Springs, N. C.

Barnette Miller, American College for Girls, Constantinople, Turkey.

Ethel M. Parmele—Mrs. Guy Cardwell, 705 S. Court St., Montgomery, Ala.

Mary Allie BELl^Mrs. E. W. Blythe, Brevard, N. C.

Lucy A. Boone—Mrs. B. E. Copeland, Suffolk, Va.

Mary Bradley—Mrs. Frank Wilson, Gastonia, N. C. (Deceased).

Martha Carter, 331 Ninth St., Parkersburg, W. Va.

Margaret Gash, 53 Washington Square, New York City.
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Mabel Wooten—Mrs. N. C. Newbold, (Deceased).

lOLA L. Yates—Mrs. G. R. Parker, Raleigh, N. C.

Lucy Dees—Mrs. J. T. Davenport, Morehead City, N. C.

Annie E. Pakker—Mrs. W. D. Cook, Cuthbert, Ga.

Ida Fields—Mrs. L. T. Rightsell, La Grange, N. C. (Deceased).

HISTORY' OF THE CLASS

MONG the students present at the opening of the Normal School, the mem-

bers of the Class of 1 895 shared in the unique experiences mcident to set-

ting in motion the machinery for organization. Consider the arrival, within

a day, of over two hundred girls, strangers to each other, to the Faculty and

to the place. Necessarily there were no "old girls" to bid them welcome;

no traditions to be observed. Since they represented so many different

kinds of preparation, the members of the Faculty had difficulty in adjust-

ing any to class standards. How many conferences were necessary before

organization was possible This close contact between students and teachers marked the

most pleasant and valuable part of the first year's work. In those chaotic weeks the

students were making acquaintances and friendships among themselves. Afterward there

were opportunities for all to share in the establishment of other school activities: student

government, the ^'oung Women's Christian Association, the literary societies, etc. Is

it strange, then, that the thoughts of a "first-year girl" go back to the school as a whole,

rather than to a particular class?

During our second year, as Juniors, we began to have some class spirit, but by that

time we were too busy to cultivate it very deeply

!

Looking back now it is easy to realize that we lacked many things besides Freshman

drill, but instead we had the inspiration of seeing Dr. Mclver as he began to realize

the ambition of his life. The result of our three years' work is summed up in a remark

he made to me during Commencement week, 1906, when he said, in effect: "You girls

of '95 were a very satisfactory class. There were no geniuses among you, nor any

failures; but one or another of you is always doing something interesting."

Margaret Gash.
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Nettie Asbury—Mrs. J. A. Yoder, Vale, N. C.

Maud Coble—Mrs. C. M. Mcintosh, Laurinburg, N. C.

Laura H. Coit—Laura H. Coit, Greensboro, N. C.

Sallie J. D.wis—Sallie J. Davis, Greenville, N. C.

IvA Deans—Mrs. L. M. Cox, Wilson, N. C.

Cornelia Deaton—Mrs. C. H. Hamilton, R. 24, Davidson, N.

Jeannie Ellington—Mrs. R. W. Allen, Sanford, N. C.

Hattie Garvin—Mrs. J. H. Tate, High Point, N. C.

Blanche Harper—Mrs. W. T. Mosely, R. F. D., Kinston, N.

Emma B. Harris—Mrs. R. M. Davis, Tarboro, N. C.

Tina Lindley—Mrs. Coy C. Jordan, New Bern, N. C.

Mary E. Lazenby—Mary E. Lazenby, Washington, D. C.

Stella Middleton—Mrs. George N. Cowan, Greenwood, S.

Mary Milam—Mrs. Edward Farquhar, (Deceased).

Kate Moore— (Deceased).
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Annie May Pittman—Mrs. W. K. Hartsell, Greensboro, N. C.

Lee Reid—Mrs. J. H. Maxwell, Roanoke, Va.

Mary Sanders—Mrs. Frank Williams, (Deceased).

Elsie Weatherly—Mrs. T. Gilbert Pearson, New York City.

Carrie Weaver—Mrs. Lawrence Wade, Nashville, Tenn.

HISTORY OF THE CLASS

T WAS the good fortune of the Class of 1896 to live through the first

four years of the history of our College in close and sympathetic relation

with the pioneer builders of the institution. We caught a vision of the work

to be done in our State and were eager to set about doing our share of it.

All of our members taught for a number of years, and some still continue

in their chosen profession. Sixteen of our class have married. We have

lost three members by death. Nettie Asbury, Cornelia Deaton and Blanche

Harper, after several years of efficient service in our schools, chose to

establish homes of their own. As wives and mothers, rearing their sons and daughters

in the substantial comfort of rural life, they are serving in the ideal way their own and

future generations.

Maud Coble became the wife of a minister. Being early left a widow, she re-

sumed her teaching, and is now lifting burdens from the lives of others.

Sallie Davis is still a model student and teacher. Besides teaching at Oxford Or-

phanage and Greensboro Female College, she has studied at Trinity and the University

of Pennsylvania, and has spent one summer abroad. She is teaching now in the East

Carolina Teachers' Training School.

Ive and Hattie finally surrendered the schoolhouse for the home set in a garden.

All domestic pleasures are now supreme with them.

Jeannie and Emma, partial to Pedagogy, married school superintendents. They

sometimes try their skill at teaching when an emergency arises. Each home is happy

in a son and daughter—Mary Katherine and Charles Allen, and Robert and Virginia

Davis being the members of this interesting quartette.

Carrie Weaver taught in Burlington. Later she moved to Nashville, Tenn., to

keep house for her brother. Rev. Rufus Weaver. She is now mistress of a home of

her own, as Mrs. Lawrence Wade, her husband being a very successful business man.

Stella is happy in her duties as minister's wife and the mother of two attractive

daughters.
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Mary Lazenby gave up teaching to enter the civil service in Washington, D. C.

Later she spent three year as a member of the faculty of Santiago College, Chili. She

has now returned to Washington as secretary of the Woman's Welfare Department of

the National Civic Federation.

Tina and Annie May Pittman are the same quiet, earnest, efficient workers that

they always were. Annie May lives in Greensboro, and brings her daughter to the Col-

lege frequently. She and Dr. Hartsell have a model home. They take an active

part in church work and in all that aids in building up a community.

We wish that Lee would bring her fine son and husband to visit the college.

Elsie has moved from Greensboro to New York City, since Mr. Pearson has his

headquarters there. He is now National Secretary of the Audubon Society. Elizabeth,

T. Gilbert, Jr., and William are the joy and pride of this home. The class has every

reason to be proud of our Class President and her charming family.

Laura Coit is helping to keep the latch-string out at the College, and is never more

pleased than when the old girls come to their College home.

Kate Moore, Mary Milam and Mary Sanders have been called to their reward.

They were faithful in the use of their talents and served with whole hearts. We are

happy in the memory of these choice spirits, for their works do follow them.
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Class of 1897

Bertha Donnelly President

Lyda Humber Vice-President

Annie Hawkins Secretary and Treasurer

Frances Eskridge Poet

Mary DeVane . . Historian

Cheves West Prophetess

Hattie Berry, Chapel Hill, N. C. Frances Hill, Concord, N. C.

IRMA Carraway, Raleigh, N. C. Mattie Livermon, Roxobel, N. C.

Mary DeVane, Goldsboro, N. C. Bessie Rouse, Raleigh, N. C.

Bertha Donnelly, Charlotte, N. C.

Minnie Barbee—Mrs. Spence Suitt, Gorman, N. C.

Nellie Bond—Mrs. E. S. Askew—Windsor, N. C.

Frances Eskridge—Mrs. W. J. Roberts, Shelby, N. C.

Iola Exum—Normal College, Greensboro, N. C.
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Lessie Gill—Mrs. I. J. Young, Henderson, N. C.

Emily Gregory—Mrs. Walter Thompson, Concord, N. C.

Annie Hankins—Mrs. M. G. Saunders, Wilmington, N. C.

Fannie Harris—Mrs. Charles H. Brown, Knoxville, Tenn.

Lyda Humber—Mrs. Marion H. Brandt, Florence, S. C.

Sabrella James— Mrs. J. R. Clements, Pelham, Ga.

Mary Best Jones—Mrs. I. H. Manning, Chapel Hill, N. C.

Madge Little—Mrs. J. C. Sherrill, Hendersonville, N. C.

Grace Scott—Mrs. Hugh Brown, Little Rock, Ark., Argenta Sta.

Grace Smallbones—Mrs. J. Hicks Bunting, Wilmington, N. C.

Willie Watson—Mrs. E. T. Dickinson, Wilson, N. C.

Cheves West—Mrs. H. Scott Perky, Brooklyn, Conn.

Chief Characteristic—An "Infantile Senior Class."

( Senior Play adapted from Mother Goose)

.

Second Characteristic—Good taste as revealed by

First—Yellow China Silk Regalias worn by its Marshals.

Second—Class Day Dresses of Serge—Blue-and-white

Shepherd's Plaid.

SONG
We are a band of sisters, and to the Normal tnie.

Leaving now our four year's home of work and pie

And now we've come together to sing our last adieu-

Hurrah for our '97 and for the White and Blue!

Hurrah ! Hurra
Hurrah for oui

to '97 we're true,

37 and for the White and Blue!

And here's to the Normal College and to her coming fate.

And here's to our successors, the Class of '98;

And here's to the other wearers of our own Blue and White,

And here's to the Class of '97 and to her future bright.
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Class of 1898

Nan Strudwick, Chapel Hill, N. C.

Mary Tinnin, Hillsboro, N. C.

I.iNA Wiggins, Lynchburg, Va.

Clee Winstead, Wilson, N. C.

Susan Battle, (Deceased).

Elsie Gwyn, Spartanburg, S. C.

Mary Elizabeth Harding, Greenville, N. C,

Sara Kelly, Charlotte, N. C.

Florence Pannill, Greensboro, N. C.

Lottie AREY~Mrs. W. T. Walker, Barium Springs, N. C.

Oeland Barnett—Mrs. J. S. Wray, Gastonia, N. C.

Lillie a. Boney—Mrs. R. Murphy Williams, Greensboro, N. C.

Julia Dameron—Normal College, Greensboro, N. C.

Anna W. Folsom—Mrs. H. B. Fisher, 815 Fifth St., Hoquian, Washington

Sadie Hanes—Mrs. R. D. W. Connor, Raleigh, N. C.

Rosa Holt—Mrs. C. R. Ross, Leasburg, N. C.

Minnie Huffman—Mrs. W. H. Reddish, Wadesboro, N. C.

Margaret McCaull—Mrs. W. D. Carmichael, Durham, N. C.

Susie McDonald—Mrs. J. C. Fox, 2715 Tenth Ave., Columbus, Ga.

Mamie McGeehee—Mrs. M. C. McAnally, High Point, N. C.

Ella Moseley—Mrs. R. F. Hill, Kinston, N. C.

Hattie Moseley—Mrs. J. B. Person, Selma, N. C.

Susan Parsley—Mrs. J. O. Carr, Wilmington, N. C.

Winnie Redfern—Mrs. J. A. Baldwin, Charlotte, N. C.

Ellen Saunders—Mrs. G. S. Praps, College Station, Tex.

Bessie Sims—Mrs. Hyman Mewborne, Kinston, N. C.

Lydia Yates—Mrs. J. C. Wooten, Elizabeth City, N. C.
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HISTORY OF THE CLASS

INETEEN YEARS AGO, when the Class of '98 first saw the Normal,

there was no Science Building, no Library, no Curry Building, no Infirm-

firmary, no Students' Building, and no campus, except by courtesy. In

front lay a rolling, unturfed quadrangle, bordered by the Old Brick Dorm-

itory, the Administration Building, the wooden Dormitory, and Dr. Mc-

Iver's house; across the road was Teague House. There was just the

nucleus of the present beautiful buildings, but the whole place was ani-

mated by the spirit and indomitable will of Dr. Mclver, the co-operation of

a faithful faculty, and the earnest efforts of a strong student body.

Of that body, we were the youngest members, and although lower class organi-

zation was then unheard of, we became pioneers in that line and called for the College

to stand godmother for its first real Freshman Class. Secretly, but effectively, had we

gone about our organization, and to the everlasting indignation of the Sophomores, we

were several days old before they were born. Julia Dameron, now of the Faculty, and

mistress of many degrees, but then a rather tall little girl, in short dresses, one of her

long, brown curls tied back from her brow with a big white bow, as our Vice Presi-

dent, helped lead us to the class exercises of '94—the first ever held on Normal grounds.

As Sophomores, we helped convince a doubting committee from a doubting Legislature

that it was "a good thing to educate them gals." We got an increased appropriation

and kept on growing. In a crisis of College life, in our Junior year, the class, as a unit,

,

stood by the Faculty and Class of '97 in a fight to maintain and continue the policy of

student government. During this year we also helped found the Normal Magazine.

As Seniors, we were so wonderful that, with Dr. Mclver for guide and Dr. Gove

for chaperone, we actually created a sensation at the National Capital. Then all too soon

came the graduation. Twenty-eight strong, we, who in return for its inspiration, guidance

and training, had given four years of our best effort to our Alma Mater, and learned

to love her, were sent forth under her seal to spread abroad her good gifts in lives of

loyal service. Many happy memories we carried with us.

"The golden haze of student days" rises before us even yet, but our best memory,

enshrined in the annals of our College, as well as in our own hearts, is that of a class

loyal to itself, loyal to its Alma Mater—the Class of '98

—

"The first real Freshman Class

To wear the Green and White."



Class of 1899

NE DAY at the College during Commencement, or any other gathering

time, is sufficient for the realization that '99 is a long time ago. To us it

seems a very little while. Our thoughts are ever turning Collegeward. Our

hearts are full of rejoicing because of the progress our Alma Mater has

made. The Class of '99 was noted for doing things. In their Sophomore

year they presented a North Carolina flag to the College. As Juniors, they

wore the first class hats. As Seniors, they had the honor to help inaugurate

the Students' Building campaign.

Since graduation, 99ers have done their part in public service and may hope, as

their class prophet foretold, to "live in the hearts of their countrymen." Almost without

exception they have taught in North Carolina schools.

Bessie Moody has served with distinction, not as nurse for Dr. Whitfield, but

teaching in Asheville.
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Frances Suttle also has won her laurels there. Ella Bradley is teaching in Gas-

tonia. Katherine Davis, after going graduate work at other colleges, is giving instruc-

tion in her beloved Domestic Science in Columbus, Ga. Olive Gray is teaching in

Mooresville, whether geology or not, this deponent sayeth not. Eugenia Jamison is

teaching at Mooresville, R. F. D. I . Our faithful Josie Saxton is teaching in Ashe-

ville, but not a kindergarten. After several years away from home, Maude Miller is

teaching in the Winston-Salem High School. Lewis Dull is in one of the grade schools

there. Marina Whitley is teaching in Williamston, and Lottie Eagle in Salisbury. Isa-

belle Brown is dispensing sweetness as a florist in Salisbury.

Some of '99's best are serving as daughters and sisters, by no means the lesser part.

Mary Collins, of our famous trio, is at home in Enfield. Elizabeth Mallison, in

Washington. Florence McClees, in Durham. 'Neppie Davis lends the light of her

presence to her father's home in Raleigh. Margaret Pierce is at home in Warsaw, and

Myrtle Wilson in Goldsboro.

.Some have gone into partnerships or left the teaching profession for the sake of

some mere man. Will they agree that those also serve who marry?

Sue Porter is making a home for Mr. C. Heathwole, Harrisonburg, Va. Oberia

Rogers has gone to Dallas, Texas, with Mr. C. W. Padgett. Rosalind Sheppard used

her architectural skill to build a house in Winston-Salem for herself and Mr. M. H.

Willis. Elizabeth Smithwick is Mrs. R. S. Smith of Merry Hill, but Mr. S. has not

red hair. Jessie Whitaker is Mrs. D. A. Ricks of Mayodan, but the same Jessie. Nell

Whitfield did marry Dan Shaw and lives in Laurinburg. Bettie Wright, our hustler,

is helping Mr. N. B. Smith of Greenville, but she does not talk with him in French.

Bulus Bagby is Mrs. W. H. Swift of Greensboro. She always upholds the law.

Our stately Lucy Coffin is Mrs. W. G. Ragsdale of Jamestown. Cora Cox is Mrs.

Crawford Jackson of Guilford College. Ethel Foust married Mr. J. L. Griffin and lives

in Greensboro. Sudie Middleton is Mrs. A. P. Thorpe of Rocky Mount. Mattie

Moore is Mrs. Forrest Taylor, Sumpter, S. C. Cary Ogburn is Mrs. Will Jones of High

Point. Emma Parker is Mrs. C. E. Maddrey of Raleigh. Anna Parker is Mrs. D. T.

Lunceford of Smithfield. Flora Patterson, our poet, is Mrs. W. C. Lane of North

Wilkesboro.

Jennie Eagle, Susie Saunders and Virginia Thorp Gregory, three of the best loved

members of '99, have journeyed on into the morning land.
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"HEW'^
Class of 1900

WiLHELMiA CoNRAn, (Deceased). Maude Kinsey, New Bern, N. C.

Alice G. Daniel, R. 4, Oxford, N. C. Lily May McDowell, Franklin, N. C.

Hattie Everett, Plymouth, N. C. Miriam C. MacFadyn, Greenville, N. C.

Clara Gillon, Concord, N. C. Eva M. Miller, Taylorsville, N. C.

Elizabeth Howard, Greensboro, N. C. Sue Nash, Greensboro, N. C.

LiLLiE V. Keathley, Washington, D. C. Eleanor Watson, Salisbury, N. C.

Emma Adeline Bernard—Mrs. E. H. Kaminer, Gadsden, S. C.

WooDFiN A. Chambers—Mrs. Hubert Hill, Morgantown, W. Va.

ISLA C. CuTCHiN—Mrs. J. S. Gorham, Rocky Mount, N. C.

Elizabeth Hankins—Mrs. E. R. Clark, Wilmington, N. C.

Ruth M. Harper—Mrs. W. B. Brown, Kinston, N. C.

Elizabeth Howell—Mrs. Maurice Clifton, Louisburg, N. C.

Myrtle L. Hunt—Mrs. J. E. Mattocks, Kissimmee, Fla.
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Gertrude Jenkins—Mrs. Ralph Siewers, Winston-Salem, N. C.

MiTTiE P. Lewis—Mrs. Wade Barrier, Darbyville, Va.

AuviLA Lindsay—Mrs. John T. Lowe, Lexington, N. C.

Carrie P. Martin—Mrs. W. B. Upshur, Sumter, S. C.

Myrtie Scakboro—Mrs. W. A. Coffin, Asheboro, N. C.

Emma Lewis Speight—Mrs. Claud Morris, Salisbury, N. C.

Annie Lee Staley—Mrs. Thomas L Fox, Franklinville, N. C.

Augusta E. Staley—Mrs. C. P. Fox, Staley, N. C.

Mary Zilla Stevens—Mrs. John Edgar Stevens, Richmond, Va.

Lelia Judson Tuttle—McTyeire School, Shanghai, China.

Mary Skinner Winbourne—Mrs. Benjamin S. Skinner, Durham, N. C.

Martha Fowle Wiswall, Washington, N. C.

HISTORY OF THE CLASS



Our social life was brilliant and varied. We were entertained and we gave en-

tertainments. Among the crowning pleasures of our closing college life were the even-

ings spent with the Classes of 1901 and 1903. Such an elegant reception as we en-

joyed on May 1 9th was unprecedented in history—at least in Normal history.

Treading upon the heels of this social phenomenon came the hay-ride to Guilford

College, as guests of the Juniors. I doubt not but that the wayside cottages concluded

that the Tower of Babel, with its renowned language pupils, had been resurrected, put

upon wheels and was then rolling by, as they heard the medley floating out over the

daisy-dotted hills.

Notwithstanding the temptation to flaunt our well-merited prowess over lower class-

men, we restrained ourselves until the evening we were to banquet at the Guilford. If

you can describe the indescribable expression that plays over the faces of girls thus sit-

uated, and can express the inexpressible feelings that fill the hearts, seated thus around

their greatest and last class banquet, you may do it. I can not, for my eyes grow moist

and my throat husky as I think of the days of happy college life that are gone, gone for-

ever from the Class of 1 900.
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Class of 190

HEN asked to write the history of the Class of 1901, I sent a hasty appeal

to each member of our class. It ran something like this: "Can you re-

member a single striking or original thing our class did at the Normal?"

Bertha Sugg wrote back: "Indeed I wish I could tell you something that

would distinguish our class—it seems we were too stupid to do anything

but make our grades. I feel sure the after-record will remove the charge

of stupidity from a few, while the rest of us must be classed with the great

mass of commonplace folks." Bertha, while at College, was one of the

kind who went out after high marks and never came back with anything else. Her
after-record speaks for itself. She spent several years as a successful teacher in Wilson,

and now she is a homemaker with a girl and a boy to crown her happiness.
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Ida Wharton, who taught two years in Washington, N. C, and one at Salem Acad-

emy, and was then persuaded to go back to Washington as Mrs. June Grimes, wrote

me: "I don't remember anything unusual our class did, but then I've done so much

since I graduated, I can't remember anything that happened before that time." Ida has

three children, and she threatens to stop by the Normal some time and exhibit them as

the finest children in the State.

I had various answers from the other members, but not one was able to jog my

memory in the matter of relating big things we did at school. I am forced, therefore,

to turn my attention from our record at College, and to give you an account of what

our members have done since leaving College.

Bertha Herman has taught either Primary or Grammar School work ever since she

graduated, even wandering as far as the State of Washington. She is teaching at pres-

ent in Pleasant Garden, N. C.

Frances Winston has been teaching Latin. She has had work in Wilson, Ashe-

ville and Raleigh, N. C.

The other Frances in the class, Frances Womble, is also a teacher of Latin. She

has been in the Greensboro High School ever since she graduated, with the exception of

her first year, which she spet in the Kinston Graded Schools.

Rosa Rowe is now Mrs. W. R. Weaver. She is making her home in Philadel-

phia. She taught for several years in Catawba College, Newton, N. C, and finally

walked off with the most eligible young professor in the college.

Elizabeth Zoeler, after teaching a few years, was needed at home and gave up

teaching. Our Class Prophet was truly a false one when she saw Elizabeth as a militant

suffragette.

The only member of our class who never taught at all is Mamie Hines. Those

daily letters Mamie used to get were clear evidence that she would not long remain

Mamie Hines. She married within a year after her graduation, and is living in her home

town, Kinston, N. C. Mamie was historian of our class, and she reminded me of

the fact that the small size of our class was due to the distressing epidemic of fever,

which occurred in our Junior year.

Eunice Kirkpatrick taught in several places before she married, even performing

the duties, (at one time), of Lady Principal in a small college. Her last two years'

work was done in Greensboro, N. C. She is now Mrs. J. L. Rankin, and is living in

Birmingham, Ala. She writes very enthusiastically of her little boy.

Laura Sandford taught in Salisbury and is now married and making her home in

Chattanoonga, Tenn.

Birdie McKinney, the third Latin teacher in the class, is in Reidsville, N. C.

Rosa Abbott is doing primary work in Greensboro, N. C.
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Though Mabel Haynes did not go to China to teach the deaf and dumb, as was

prophesied, she has gone as far as Havana to do her teaching.

Anna Ferguson taught two years in the Oxford Orphan Asylum and one at Enfield,

where she was principal of the school. She married Mr. W. Leak Peace of Oxford,

and has two little girls.

Daisy Allen, the bright and shining light of our class, our last president, has made

a fine record since leaving College. After teaching four years in the Salisbury schools,

she rounded out her education at the University of North Carolina, where she had the

unique experience of being in the class with boys she had taught in the Salisbury High

School. Daisy had her first three months' work in the fourth grade, a fourth grade

whose sixty-odd pupils knew not the meaning of law and order. Daisy had always

been an ardent advocate of moral suasion, but throwing theories to the winds, she got

down to facts and gave forty whippings in two weeks, thereby bringing such order out

of chaos that she was forthwith given the High School work she had been desiring.

This ends the account of the class of 1901. How glad I am that when I called

the roll not one member was found missing!



Class of 1902

Florence Mayerberg, Goldsboro, N. C.

Mary Scott Munroe, Goldsboro, N. C.

LuLA NoELL, Durham, N. C.

Julia Pasmore, Gary, N. C.

Annie Stewart, Monroe, N. C.

Cora Stockton, Asheville, N. C.

Rettie Tripp, Durham, N. C.

Jessie I. Williams, Reidsville, N. C.

Sara Allen, Sanford, N. C.

Annie Beaman, Goldsboro, N. C.

Daphne Carraway, Wilson, N. C.

Ida Cowan, Durham, N. C.

Minnie Field, Greensboro, N. C.

Antoinette Gregory, Greensboro, N. C.

Sadie Kluttz, Salisbury, N. C.

Jennie Leggett, Scotland Neck, N. C.

Ella Mallison, Washington, N. C.

Cora AsBURY-^Mrs. W. F. Ingram, Mt. Gilead, N. C.

Eliza Austin—Mrs. W. J. Shearin, Tarboro, N. C.

Susie Bowling—Mrs. C. T. Pearson, (Deceased).

Virginia Brown—Mrs. R. D. Douglas, Greensboro, N. C.

Frances Cole—Mrs. F. H. Nicholson, Greensboro, N. C.

Ione Dunn, State Normal College, Greensboro, N. C.

Fannie Freeman—Mrs. R. H. Fulghum, Wilson, N. C.

Annie Harrison—Mrs. C. G. Winstead, Wilmington, N. C.

Annette Morton, 90 W. Peachtree St., Atlanta, Ga.

Fannie Moseley—Mrs. E. G. Barrett, Kinston, N. C.

Virginia Newby—Mrs. W. C. Crowell, Monroe, N. C.

Catherine Pace—Mrs. John G. Cox, Kinston, N. C.
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Alma Pittman, 26 Range Road, Shanghai, China.

Carrie Sparger—Mrs. C. L. Coon, Wilson, N. C.

Elizabeth Stamps—Mrs. B. Moore Parker, (Deceased).

Sallie Tucker—Mrs. Walter Harding, Grifton, N. C.

Neita Watson—Mrs. Ben G. Allen, Henderson, N. C.

HISTORY OF THE CLASS

UST as ihe spacious residences and broad boulevards of one's childhood

shrink into the ordinary dwelling house and village street of one's grown-

up days, so the activities and interests of our years at College dwindle in

size and number, if not in significance, after a lapse of eleven years.

The Class of 1 902 was what the classes before had been, and, by

the same token, what the classes that have come after have been. True,

it may have accomplished fewer, or more, actual things than some of them,

but the spirit of all has been the same— the spirit of service to the State,

inspired in the women of the State by that great teacher. Dr. Charles Duncan Mclver.

It was under his leadership that our class was prominent in helping organize the

Women's Association for the Betterment of Public School Houses in North Carolina,

and it was to help this work along that I 902 sent out to the rural schools the first trav-

eling library in the Stale. That collection of books is still doing good work under the

State Library Commission.

The Decennial, probably the initial issue of the College Annual, was first proposed

and gotten out by this class, in honor of the tenth birthday of the College. Our class, too

was the first to visibly recognize the mens sana in corpore sano principle and did some

rather wonderful things in athletics in its Senior year.

And after eleven years, though the class is widely scattered, though some of us

haVe gone from success to success, while others of us have won success through failure,

there is no one of who does not give credit to the State Normal College for the inspi-

ration that lightens the day's task and for the strength to fight the battles of the years.

F. M., '02.
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Class of 1903

State Normal College, Greensboro, N. C, May 20, 1913.

My Dear Sudie:

Your letter asking for information about our classmates has brought many pleasant

memories of our College days to my mind. It is hard to realize that this can be our de-

cennial Commencement; and yet, if all our classmates could see the changes that the

years have wrought at the College, the flight of time would be easier to realize.

You remember that Olive Allen died the very next fall after we graduated.

Strange as it may seem, only five out of the remaining twenty-nine are doing regular

teaching this winter. Mary Bridgers is making quite a reputation as a first grade teacher

in Tarboro. Two others are doing first grade work: Lucile Foust has wandered off

to Tennessee, where she is teaching the first grade in Clarksville ; Bettie Aiken Land is the

other. For several years she taught at Pomona. Last year she taught in the Greens-

boro city schools, but this year she went back to Pomona.

After teaching here in Greensboro for several years, Lelia Hampton went to

Durham, where she now has a place in the History Department of the High School.

Florida Morris taught in Monroe until last year, when she went home to spend the

winter. She is now teaching in Hendersonville.

None of us here at the College have heard directly from Ida Smith since we

graduated. However, newspaper notices have told us that she was a force in the edu-

cational life of Lincoln County until she went West to teach.

So much for our teachers. We may now turn to our homemakers and w\\\ find

there a larger proportion of the class.

Last fall Wil Warder Steele married Mr. Tom Tate of Greensboro. They have

spent the winter in Florida.

Bert Albright did not teach long. She is now Mrs. Frank Moore, and her hus-

band has a shoe-store here in Greensboro.

About four years ago Genevieve Jennings married John Hammer, and they have an

attractive little home just outside of Asheboro.

My occasional glimpses of Annie Kizer are very delightful, for she is the same

Annie, though she is now Mrs. Tom Bost of Raleigh.

Sallie Lewis is the only one who succeeded in marrying her superintendent. After

teaching for him, she married Mr. Herbert Early, and I believe they are now living in

Aberdeen.
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Ida Satterthwaite says that she

still considers teaching her hfe work,

though she gave it up after six years

to assume other duties. She is Mrs.

Clarence Dunbar of High Point, and

of course is very crazy about Aubrey

Dunbar, aged two.

In 1910 Gertrude Bryan mar-

ried Mr. Manly Toon, and they make

their home in Whiteville. To men-

tion Gertrude, always makes

think of Florrie King. She gave up

the teaching of Latin and is Mrs.

N. E. Morgan of Atlanta, Ga. She

has two children.

Lyda Faison's oldest child was

our first class baby. Lyda is Mrs.

Ed Barnes of Kings Mountain, and

has two little girls, Margaret and

Leslie May.

Lynch Garret's sweetness and

gentleness fit her well for her pres-

ent position, that of the wife of Rev.

J. M. Daniel of Selma.

Several times on the train I have

met Bessie Harris and babies. She is

Mrs. S. B. Denny of Stokesdale.

So much for our married member

11^

CLASS OF 1903

s. I am sure that none are any happier than

) child could be any sweeteryou are as Mrs. Hannis Latham of Washington, and tha

than your own little Hannis.

Others of the class are homemakers, though unmarried. After teaching in States-

ville for several years, Eula Glenn took up the responsibility of making a home for her

orphaned brothers and sisters in Gastonia.

Ida Edwards taught two years, but is now her father's housekeeper in her home

town, Ayden.

Mary Ward taught in Asheville a few years, but she is now making her home

in Atlanta, Ga.
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The rest of us are neither teachers nor married ladies. Pearl Wyche has charge

of the social welfare work in one of the large cotton-mill villages just out of Greensboro.

Last spring she spent several months in Europe and the Holy Land.

Flossie Byrd has made a State-wide reputation as executive secretary of the Baraca-

Philathea Union. She has headquarters in Greensboro.

One at least has gone far away to live. Ida Hankins is a missionary in Seoul, Korea.

Lillian Massey is stenographer for the Mayor of High Point.

Frances Hodges, when we last heard from her, was a trained nurse in Philadelphia.

Nettie Leete Parker and Christine Snyder are instructors here at the College.

Nettie teaches mathematics, and Christine, German. This year they are both off on

leave of absence and are studying at Chicago University.

As for myself, I, too, seem to cling to the College. As Registrar I spend my

days trying to keep six hundred girls straight. I wish that you and all the others could

come to see me in the little bungalow that a friend and I have built just off the campus.

With all good wishes for you and the other '03's. Sincerely yours,

Mary Taylor Moore.
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Class of 1904

N LOOKING over our class roll, I find that nearly ail of our members

have taught in the public schools of North Carolina two or more years.

Nineteen of our twenty-eight classmates have married, several of whom

live in distant States.

The class had a reunion during the Commencement of 1910. Eight

members assembled on the Normal campus, under our class tree, took kodak

pictures, and planned for a larger reunion in 1912. This, I am sorry to say,

did not materialize.

Some of the addresses sent me may not have been correct, and this fact may ex-

plain why I have not had news from all our members.

The space allotted will admit of but a few items:

Mattie Dallas Williams taught two years in Monroe, two in Vaughan, and one in

Rocky Mount. In June, 1909, she married Mr. Lewis Scoggins. They live in Louis-

burg, N. C; have two boys, Lewis, Jr., born May, 1910, and Solomon Williams,

born September, 1912.

Eugenia Harris taught several years in the Salisbury schools, and then returned to

her Alma Mater, where she taught music several sessions. In the summer of 191! she

took a course of music in New York,, under the renowned Joseffy. In May, 1912, she

married Mr. Earl Holt, formerly a well-known baseball player, now a member of the

Oak Ridge Institute faculty. She writes: "Music and baseball are close kin, you

know. I play first base always, and am usually satisfied with my umpire's decisions."

Elizabeth Rawls is now Mrs. W. J. Strickner of Burkville, Va.

Tempe Dameron is teaching in Tarboro, N. C.

Catherine Nash, after teaching several years, married Mr. Claude R. Mclver, and

is living in Spray, N. C. They have a little family of two boys and one girl.

Mary Jones for seveial years taught domestic science in the Greensboro schools. She

is now at home in New Bern, N. C.

Nathalie Smith taught in High Point, N. C. Later she married Mr. Thomas

Robertson and went to Twin Falls, Idaho, to live. While visiting in her home at Scot-

land Neck, in February, 1912, she was burned so severely that death resulted on Feb-

ruary 26th. She left three little boys. Nathalie was one of our best loved members,

and our deepest sympathy is extended to her family.
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Anna Killian taught

two years in Statesville. In

1907 she married Mr. A.

J. Barwick. They live in

Newton, N. C, where Mr.

Barwick practices law; and

have two children: Killian,

aged four, and Eoise, one

year old.

Mabel Graeber taught

two years in the Masonic

Orphanage in Oxford. She

is now teaching in a High

School in Mebane, N. C.

Annie Belle Hoyle is

now Mrs. J. E. Ayscue of

LaCrosse, Wisconsin.

Julia Hamlin married

Mr. W. T. Robinson ,and

lives in Clinton, Ky.

Rosa Wells is again

teaching at her home in Wil-

son, where she taught several

years ago.

Anna Marrtt taught

five years in Roxboro, and

was principal in 1909-10 of the Bushy Fork High School, near Roxboro. She married

a physician. Dr. Wm. A. Bradsher, in 1910, and lives in Roxboro. She has one little

girl, a year and a half old.

Marie Buys took the degree of B. S. at the Normal, 1904-05. She taught one

year in New Bern, and one year in Morehead City. She is now Mrs. John G. Hardison

of New Bern, and has two children, John G., aged five, and Ora M., aged nearly two.

Kate Barden taught Latin three years in the James Sprunt Institute, Kenansville,

N. C, and for one year had taught in Wilmington. She is now Mrs. S. G. Winstead of

Roxboro, N. C, and has two boys, aged three and one-half and one and one-half years.

Millie Archer, in 1907, married Mr. T. D. Ravenel, and now lives in Green

Pond, S. C. She has two babies: Francis, born September, 1909, and Joseph Archer,

born October, 1910.
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Susie Williams has taught during the past three years in Rockingham, N. C.

To Mattie Taylor belongs the distinction of having the Class Baby—Clara Eyelyn,

born in July, 1906. She has also two sons. Mattie taught one year before marriage,

and one year immediately after. She married Mr. John E. Gill, and lives in Hen-

derson, N. C.

Lottie Glass is teaching in Statesville, N. C.

Svs-anna Pickett is Mrs. W. H. Henderson of Chester, S. C.

Berlie Harris married Mr. F. H. Williamson of North Wilkesboro, N. C.

Maggie Burkett is now Mrs. S. C. Brawley of Durham, N. C. She taught

several years in Greensboro before marriage.

Evelyn Royall taught two years in Washington, and is now teaching her seventh

in Durham.

Maude Hoyle is teaching in Charlotte.

Charlotte Ireland is now Mrs. Wm. I. Thompson and lives in Faison, N. C.

Eugenia Satterwhite is Mrs. L. O. Reavis of Manson, N. C.

Florence Ledbetter taught six years and is now taking a business course at the

Normal. Her home is in Greensboro.

As for myself. I taught two sessions in Greensboro, and in June, 1906, married

Mr. S. Glenn Brown, a lawyer of Greensboro. I have one little son, Glenn, Jr., bom

in July, 1908.

February 10th, 1913. May Stewart Brown.
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Class of 1905

HE FIRST era in

1901, when Mr.

Miss Mendenhall's

law. This first

era was largely

one of adjust-

ment. We
Learned to dis-

like the Sophomores; envy

the Juniors; love the Seniors;

stand in proper awe of the

Faculty, and drink deeply of

Normal College spirits. In

the latter part of this era

we threw ourselves, soul,

body and much-prized team

sweaters into athletics. We
won the first place in the

baseball tournament— held

behind the Teague Dormi-

tory—and we defeated the

Juniors in basketball; but

we were sorely defeated by

the Sophomores.

The second era in our

history was notably a self-

asserting one. We en-

deavored to show originality

in all we did .from our re-

ception of the Freshmen in

the fall to our ivy-planting

in the spring.

the history of the Class of 1905 began in the fall of

Forney met our band of fifty-one verdant maidens in

recitation room and laboriously taught us parliamentary

^
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This latter event occurred May 8th, 1903. In those days the planting of the

Class Tree was a public event. We, however, discarded the idea of a Class Tree, and

decided to plant ivy on the stone wall in front of the Administration Building. Accord-

ingly forty-four Sophomores in Greek garb marched out by moonlight and each planted

a sprig of ivy. Alas! Only one little vine survives to keep in memory the event. "It

died,"' the cruel Juniors said, "of an overdose of ceremony."

Having in mind the mantle (regalia) so soon to fall upon our shoulders, we entered

upon the third period of our College life advocates of "law and order."

In January of this year the memorable fire occurred, and of necessity we enjoyed

the novel experience of living in alcoves.

The last year of our College life began with the opening of the Spencer Dormitory.

We found much of hard work and keen pleasure in this year.

An event of moment to us was the adoption of the large v\allow tree that stands

near the entrance into College Avenue. The adoption ceremony was held on the

eighth of May, the anniversary of our ivy-planting.

This spring, too, we entered the basketball tournament for the first time since our

Freshman year. By virtue of much hard work we succeeded in winning the cup. The
Thirteenth Normal College Commencement found us a band of thirty-nine pale, digni-

fied Seniors, loyal to College, society and class. On June 9, 1905, we received our

diplomas and turned our feet into widely diverging paths—to work and to love, wherever

those paths should lead; and to cherish always a deep affection for our Alma Mater,

and a reverence for the Normal College Faculty, who, by example, taught us the nobility

of work and inspired us to meet with equanimity whatever fortune our futures held.
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CLASS ROLL, 1905

Rosa W. Bailey, Liberty, N. C.

loNE Gates, Mercur, Utah.

Mary Coffey, Lenoir, N. C.

Bessie Crowell, Chiarlotte, N. C.

JosiE Dameron, Warrenton, N. C.

Bessie Daniel, Roxboro, N. C.

Kate Finley, Statesville, N. C.

Ruth Fitzgerald, Greensboro, N.

Inez Flow, Monroe, N. G.

May Hendrix, Greensboro, N. C.

Mary Jarman, Richlands, N. C.

Mary Kennedy, Houstonville, N.

Mary W. McCulloch, Greensboro, N. C.

Annie Martin McIver, Greensboro, N. C.

Josephine Morton. Townsville, N. C.

Frances Nicholson, Statesville, N. G.

Claude Poindexter, Winston, N. G.

Annie D. Rabe, Salisbury, N. G.

Edna Reinhardt. R. F. D., Stanley, N. G.

Clara Spicer, Goldsboro, N. C.

Lelia Styron, New Bern, N. C.

May R. Wiluams, Tarboro, N. C.

Mattie Yokley, Mt. Airy, N. C.

Nettie Beverly—Mrs. Belvin, Durham, N. G.

Mary Davis—Mrs. J. W. Sewell, Monroe, N. G.

Sadie Davis—Mrs. Eugene E. Gray, Winston, N. G.

Louise Dixon—Mrs. C. L. Crane, Luebo, Congo Beige, Africa, via Antwerp.

Emma Duffey—Mrs. J. V. Blades, New Bem, N. C.

Jennie Hackett—Mrs. Hugh Cranor, N. Wilkesboro, N. C.

Ethel Harris, Normal College, Greensboro, N. C.

Mary Weldon Huske—Mrs. R. H. Lewis, Jr., Durham, N. C.

Elizabeth Powell, 224 Lester Ave., Oakland, Gal.

Josephine Rainey—Mrs. Osmond Smith, R. 1, Milton, N. G.

Emma Sharpe—Mrs. W. Moulton Avery, Greensboro, N. G.

Annie Lee Shuford—Mrs. B. R. Wall, Lilesville, N. C.

Lettie Spainhour, care of Southern Baptist Mission, Soochow, China.

Lizzie B. Stokes—Mrs. W. Guy Newby, Hertford, N. G.

Grace Tomlinson—Mrs. W. F. Eagles, Wilson, N. C.

Rebecca Warlick—Mrs. W. H. Everhart, (Deceased).
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Class of 1906

Chicl(-a-lacl(-a ! Chick-a-lacl(-a

!

Boom-a-racf(~a-rix ! Chkk-a-lack-a !

Chkk-a-lack-a! 1906!

HIS YELL was characteristic of the sixty strong girls who entered the

College in 1902, to become the Class of 1906, and banded themselves to-

gether with high aspirations and adopted Excelsior for their watchword.

It was a source of pride to these girls that they were the first class to plant

their class tree during their Freshman year. The fire which swept the

College occurred in 1 904, the Sophomore year of this class, greatly re-

ducing its number. During the next two years, after other eliminating

processes had done their work, the number was further reduced until only

twenty-two of the original number remained.

The bust of Sidney Lanier, the gift of this class to the College, is placed just

inside the main entrance to the Students' Building, and stands as a monument to the

character of our greatest Southern poet, whose appreciation of scholarship, fine feeling

for music and love of nature and of man, made his life worthy of the study of all future

students. The Class of 1906 was fortunate in being the first to hold its graduation

exercises in the auditorium of the present Students' Building. This, too, was the last

class that had the privilege of being graduated under Dr. Mclver. It was with a sense

of great obligation to Dr. Mclver and to the members of the Faculty that the class

disbanded in May, 1 906, and its members scattered once more to their homes.

The greater number of this class have taught since graduation. Janet Austin

remained at her home, Tarboro, until last summer, when she married Mr. J. R. Cham-
bliss of Florence, S. C. Mary Benbow is still living in Greensboro. Stella Blount

is teaching at Plymouth, N. C, near her home. Willie Brown is teaching in the

English department of the High School at Lenoir, N. C. Estelle Davis is teaching at

Washington, N. C. Daisy Donnell taught two years and is now Mrs. B. R. Craven of

Greensboro, N. C. After teaching for six years, Josie Doub married Mr. J. R. Ben-

nett of Rocky Mount. Carrie Glenn is teaching in Gastonia. Carrie Graeber has a

position in Greenville, N. C. May Hampton is teaching at Winston-Salem. Eliza-

zeth Hicks has taught, but is at present at her home in Faison. Helen Hicks taught

one year, but since that time has held a position in the Census Department at Wash-
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ington, D. C. Margaret Horsfield is teaching in Salem Academy. Sallie Hyman is

principal of the High School at Scotland Neck. Meta Liles is teaching at Tarboro,

her home town. Emma McKmney is teaching music at her home, Reidsville. Hattie

Martin is now Mrs. Odin J. Hill of Mooresville. Hattie O'Berry is Mrs. Frank Lee of

Bowden. Blanche Stacey is teaching at Shelby. Florence Terrell taught for three

years, then married Mr. Jas. K. Dorsett of Spencer. Jennie Todd is the only member

of the class who is out of the State. She is teaching at Grumpier, W. Va. Mattie

Winfield has been teaching at the Normal College since graduation.

Those already named, together with two granddaughters and one grandson, make

up a complete list of the Class of 1906 as it exists today.



Class of 1907

HERE may be members of the Class of 1907 who, through the perspective

of six years, will be ready to admit that the pathway of our class was not

rose-strewn. There may be some who recall with greater vividness the

hardships, the failures of our four years than they do those satisfyingly de-

lightful experiences with which our history was filled. But I will be willing

to wager that by far the majority of our class, retaining the optimism

which was thoroughly characterictic of them in their college days, look

back upon their four years spent at the College with a pleasant disregard

for details inconsistent with the general impression of a happy past ; with memories that

have magnified good points and minimized the bad ; with hearts that hold nothing but

love for College, for classmates and for those days of old.
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To be sure, patient delving into these memories of ours will bring to light the fact

that our class in its Freshman year was both disrupted and bankrupted by the fire, which,

to quote the Historian, "destroyed our dormitory and every cent of the class funds

—

seventeen cents in all." But quickly to the rescue of such a recollection comes the thought

that, had it not been for the fire, we would never have experienced the joys and novelty

of alcove life in the unfinished Students' Building; might never, mdeed, have formed

some of those firm friendships which the exigencies of such a life made possible. We
remember, too, through what tribulation we came to learn that we must allow a full

fifteen minutes for a trip to far away Rockingham, used for the first time during our

Sophomore year; with what difficulty we regulated our good-nights to particular loves

who roomed several corridors away. There was complete compensation for this, how-

ever, in our enjoyment of the newness of the building and its many conveniences. Should

the difficulties which, during our Junior year, we met in preparing for society meetings

return to haunt us, we need but to be reminded of the satisfaction we secured the fol-

lowing year from our completed and furnished society halls—enjoyment rendered keener

by contrast.

Seniorhood opened with the greatest sorrow of our College life. When we re-

turned in the fall of 1906, anticipation of our coming year keen within us, we were

greeted with the startling news of Dr. Mclver's death, which plunged us all into mourn-

ing of spirit as well as of form. We rightly felt that we had lost a personal friend ; that

the women of North Carolina had lost a benefactor; that the cause of education had

lost a fearless champion. But through even this pall of sorrow, bright spots were visible.

To us it was given to graduate as the first class under Mr. Foust's regime, and to bear

testimony of the breadth and depth and wise tact of the man who had succeeded to a

position which few indeed of the North Carolina men could have filled. Furthermore,

in these last days, the members of our class were drawn more closely together because

of their common sorrow, common responsibility and common joys, than would or-

dinarily have been the case with a class so large. An intense love for each '07 girl, an

abiding loyalty for the class itself, rendered the graduation and separation of its forty-

six members anything but a festive occasion to them.

Six years have passed since then, and now

—

,
The Class of 1907, like Gaul of old, is divided into three parts: First, those

who by reason of their superior charms and — shall we say ? — wisdom, have taken

unto themselves husbands, and now inhabit homes of their own; second, those who by

reason of good fortune or disinclination to teach remain ladies of leisure and inhabit

the homes of their fathers; third, those who by reason of poverty, or ambition, or ideals

of service, are engaged in bread-winning capacities—as teachers, nurses, stenographers

—

and who, alas! too often inhabit the homes of others.
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To the first class belong Clare Case, our first bride, who is now Mrs. Fred Ingram

of High Point; Mary Reid, now Mrs. Vernon Idol, also of High Point; Mary Carter,

Mrs. Walter Crump of Warrenton; Janet Crump, Mrs. Eugene Gray of Winston;

Mena Davis, Mrs. Robert McArthur of Winston; Kate Huske, Mrs. Horace Vance

of Winston; Lillian Gray, Mrs. Bruce Sugg of Greenville, N. C. ; Marjorie Kennedy,

Mrs. Ernest White of Greensboro; Tola White, Mrs. Lonnie Thompson of Greens-

boro; Vaugn White, Mrs. Henry HoUoman of Rich Square; Lucy Hawkins, Mrs.

F. E. Thomas of Wadesboro; Mary Tharp, Mrs. Lawrence Home of Rocky Mount;

Sue Williams, Mrs. B. B. Williams of Warrenton.

In the second class, hopelessly in the minority, it seems, are to be found Mary
Strudwick, who is interested in society in Greensboro; Mary Robinson, who, after five

continuous years' work in Dr. Gudger's laboratory, is taking a rest at her home in

Morven; Mary Exum, who, could it be on account of ill-health, is staying at her home

in Snow Hill; Ethel Lyon, who did not care for teaching, and who therefore remains

at home, first lieutenant to her mother; Rosa Lee Dixon, who, after several months in the

hospital, is trying to regain strength to return to teaching; Miriam Boyd, who is just

playing lady without any special reason.

Last of all come the teachers, among whom we find Lulie Whitaker and Ethel

Dalton at Winston; Eula May Blue and Mattie Kate Shaw at Carthage; May Love-

lace and Elizabeth LeGwin at Wilson ; Lena Leggett at Dunn ; Margaret Call at Wilkes-

boro; Mary Hyman at Franklinton; Winnifred Harper, principal at Hookerton, N. C.

;

May Withers at Lincolnton; Nell Armfield at Statesville; Ehnor Murr at Wadesboro;

Inez Koonce at Murphy; Florence Gray at Greensboro; Grace Gill at Laurinburg;

Blanche Austin at Charlotte; Belle Hampton at Mullin, S. C; Agnes Blake at Willow

Creek, Montana ; Flora Thornton in Atlanta ; Eleanor Elliott at the Normal in Greens-

boro; Willie Spainhour at the Deaf and Dumb Asylum in Morganton; Mamie Toler

at Goldsboro.

From our school-teaching ranks we have lost the two Howells ; Mabel having be-

come a stenographer, and Elizabeth a trained nurse, with a splendid position in the

Flagler Hospital at Jacksonville, Fla. Janie Robinson has also become a trained nurse.

Scattered abroad as we are, in five different States, we are united in memory fre-

quently. To each one of us it comes as a personal grief that Daisy Wilson, who had

married Mr. H. F. Brinson, has passed "to where, beyond these voices, there is peace."

She is the first of our forty-six to leave us ; may it be many a day before another of our

band is taken

!
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Class of 1908

HIS is not the year, girls, in which the prophetic mind of Blanche Hanes

visited the College and made known to us what the future held in store

for us. But if you look through your Class Book you will see how true

a prophet Blanche has been.

Rena Lassiter is indeed "playing Babbie" to a minister in North

Carolina. She is now Mrs. A. V. Joyner of Raleigh.

There are twelve or thirteen others who, forgetful of the "Old Maids'

Convention" have either entered, or are about to enter, the "matrimonial

state." Nettie Rudisill is soon to be Mrs. Godwin; and Blanche Hanes, Mrs. Frank

Clement of Winston. No one is able to decide just what Mattie Williams is going
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to do. For the present, she is living in Greensboro and teaching the third grade in the

Training School. She has taken Annie Mclver's place for the spring.

Margaret Redmond is living in Arizona. She moved there very soon after she

was married to Mr. Kelly Thigpen.

Nothing was heard of Dora Snipes for a year or two after she left College, until

191 1.- She calmly appeared at Commencement as Mrs. R. C. Mozingo, of Goldsboro.

She brought her husband along for inspection.

Alice Flintoff married the summer after graduation. Her address is Mrs. J. T.

Sledge, No. 5, Danville. Va. .

Hattie Clement and Loula Craven have fulfilled the prophecy concerning them.

Hattie is Mrs. W. T. Yancey of Oxford, and Loula is Mrs. L. A. Weddington of

Concord.

Marianna Mann, Mrs. W. C. Philips, lived in Rockingham for several years,

but now lives in Raleigh. ,

Mary Agnes Monroe is Mrs. T. H. Hobbs of Fayetteville.

Elvira Foust is Mrs. J. O. Plonk of Kings Mountain.

Ethel Hodges surprised us all by getting married before the school term had closed,

and finishing the term as Mrs. A. M. McDonald of LaGrange.

Maggie Barwick is happy keepmg house for Mr. Louis Womble, Raleigh.

Our President, Bright Ogburn, is Mrs. J. L. Hoyle of Charlotte.

Now I must tell you of the rest of us who have remained true spinsters:

Mary Fitzgerald and Belle Strickland are teaching at Pomona. Mary's family have

moved here from Mocksville and are living near Pomona.

Martha Petty and Bertie Freeman are teaching in the city schools of Greensboro.

Delia Austin and Slocumb Smith are in Dunn.

Nannie Paris has the first grade in Rocky Mount.

Hattie Griffin and Eliza Stevens are teaching in Goldsboro. Hattie is a supply

teacher.

Carrie Powell, like Margaret Redmond, has wandered far away from home.

Her address is Pittsburg, California.

Willie White is teaching in Raleigh.

Frances Lacy has been in Washington for two years.

Mary Williams is living at her home in Mooresville, a lady of leisure.

Bessie Ives is still teaching in Asheville; Minnie Lee Peedin is in Lincolnton; Ella

Battle in Tarboro, and Lena Glenn in Gastonia.

Last year Ethel Kelley made a success teaching domestic science in Rich Square.

I think she is there again this year.
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Edna Forney is helping Mr. Forney in his office at the college.

May Hunter has left Morganton and gone to leach in the school at Valle Crucis,

in the western part of the State.

Nettie Brodgen is in Fayetteville.

Nell Joyce is teaching in her home town.

I don't know where Lucy Jones and Frances Wright are.

Catherine Arnold is in Cameron; Elizabeth Hyman at Peace Institute; Emma Gill

in Laurinburg; Etta Powell in Greenville; Bettie Leary in Jamesville; Ida Byerley in

Advance, and Lemma Gibbs in Reidsville.

If you come to Greensboro, Ethel Brown will be glad to see you at 200 Forest

Avenue. Come, let's visit together.
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and this action of ours has never been a source of regret to succeeding classes. Aside

from these facts, however, our class history would show that our College life must have

been very similar to that of all other classes, though, of course, we thought at the time

being that we were "bright and shining stars" and that the world would soon be bowing

before us. Alas for such notions ! Four years have passed since our graduation, and

none of us have yet succeeded in setting the world afire with our brilliancy and genius.

The following roll call, however, will show that each and every one is endeavoring in

her own way to repay the State for the privileges she enjoyed at the College:

Bessie Cauble taught science in the Greensboro High School for three years. She

is spending this winter at her home in Black Mountain. We certainly miss her at our

class meetings this year.

After teaching one year in Wadesboro, Okla Dees returned to Greensboro, and

has been doing primary work in the Lindsay Street School since. She taught in the Ap-

palachian Training School one summer.

Nettie Dixon, after teaching in the east, at Dunn, one year and at Murphy, in the

west, two years, decided that her home town was best after all. And so she is now doing

primary work at White Oak, near Greensboro.

Edna Duke is at present doing successful work in Goldsboro. Before that she

taught in Graham and at St. Paul's.

Evelyn Gudger taught one year in Asheville, and was then married to Mr. Guy

Roberts. They have lately moved into their new home at Marshall.

The Siamese twins of the class, Cora Hart and Clara Sloan, managed somehow or

other to live apart for one year after graduation. Cora taught in Weldon and Clara

in Lincolnton. But they compromised on Pomona the second year, and since then

they have been teaching together in Gastonia.

Paulina Hassell was one of the four members of our class who taught in Weldon

the first year after graduation. She is now in Dunn. We were glad to welcome her

at the College during the Teachers' Assembly, last November.

For the past two years Kate Jeffreys has been enjoying "home life." Before that

she taught in Graham.

Flieda Johnson and Lola Lasley are still our "ladies of leisure." Unlike the other

members of the class, they had no struggles with Training School work, and they have

not taught since graduation. Of course, the rest of us think that they have missed a

great deal, but we can truthfully say that this has never lessened their loyalty to the

College and to the Class of 1909.

After doing primary work for two years in Weldon, Florence Landis is now doing

primary work in the Episcopal Mission School at Valle Crucis. She writes that her

work is delightful and that she is enjoying the mountains to the fullest.
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Two members of the class are still closely connected with the college. Jean Booth,

after teaching a year in Greensboro, became, as Mrs. "Jam" Matheson, the head of the

Pedagogy Department of the Normal. She has a dear little home on Mendenhall

Street, where our class reunion was held last May. Mary Mitchell, still true to ber

hobby, is assistant in the Latin Department of the College.

Hal Morrison has attended every class reunion since graduation, and is the same

Jolly Hal, notwithstanding the fact that she has taught three years, one in Graham and

two in Greenville.

Velna Pope taught several years in Hamlet, and is now connected with the Jones-

boro graded school. .She has visited the College twice since graduation.

After a year at home, Linda Shuford is now doing first-grade work in Lenoir. She

taught one year in Lincolnton, and spent the next winter at Morven with her sister,

Annie Lee Shuford Wall.

I suppose we should all stand in awe of "School Marm" Jessie Smoak. She

taught first in Rockingham, and is now principal of a school near Noxboro, where she

is doing splendid work.

Claude Umstead is supremely happy. For what reason? you ask. Why, it's be-

cause she is teaching History! History!! History!!! She has divided her time equally

between Weldon and Salisbury.

We can not make the boast of many classes, that our members are scattered over

the country, far and wide, from Maine to Florida and from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

But we are just as proud of our record as they are of theirs. The Old North State can

not be beaten and as true 'Tar Heels" we have cast our lots down home, where we are

daily endeavoring to pass on to the State the inspiration and help we received from the

College.



Class of 1910

N its own estimation, each class is no doubt unique; and so it is but nat-

ural that to 191 Oers, many and varied were the important happenings of

its four College years. Sift them down and they are, however, but the

usual Freshman trials. Sophomore tribulations, Junior successes and Senior

ambitions.

There were seventy-two of us in the fall of 1 906, when we gathered

to begin our College career. Entering at this time, just two days after

Dr. Mclver's death, we never knew him in the flesh, yet so keenly did we

feel his spirit among us that we resolved to follow, in our own feeble way, in his foot-

steps. And so we chose as our Class Tree, the whiteoak, christened "The Mclver Oak,"

and adopted as our motto, "Service," the watchword of his life. Four years later,

(138)



GAgOlIMIAN

where there were but thirty-five of us, we were still, as through our College days, en-

deavoring to keep before us that motto, and to bear it in mind, as we were just taking

our places in the busy world.

Though very like all others, perhaps, we would still claim some few distinctions.

Strong and sturdy of frame, we took an active part in the College athletics, and for

three times came off victorious with the basketball trophy cup and once with the Field

Day Banner. And while we boasted of no intellectual prodigies, still we did take

rather a modest pride in our scholarship. We passed through our Senior Year without

the anxiety of havmg a smgle member of the class fail on any subject. Perhaps some

would be disposed to attribute this to the fact that we were the first to enjoy the quiet

and seclusion of Senior Hall, where our thoughts suffered by no interruptions. Whether

this be true or not, certain it is that we there became bound together by the strongest

ties of class loyalty, and we look back with the greatest pleasure to the happiness of that

Senior year.

Though but three years have passed since that memorable day of graduation, our

thirty-five members have scattered far during this time, all of them have striven to live

up to their motto. Without an exception, every member has taught for at least one

year in the public schools. Now six more fortunate ones have forsaken the ranks, and

are engaged in private leaching, while the others remain true to their first love.

Belle Andrews is teaching in Salisbury.

Mary Louise Brown is teaching in Rich Square.

Bessie Coats is teaching in Smithfield.

Margaret Cooper is teaching in Liberty. She spent last winter at Dr. White's

Bible School in New York.

Mellie Cotchett is a stenographer m Wilmington. She taught for two years in

Wilson.

Annie Davis is now at Dr. White's Bible School, preparing for foreign mission

work.

Lula Dixon is now Mrs. W. H. Meroney, of Murphy.

Mamie Griffin is teaching in Wilson.

Annie Lee Harper is teaching in Wadesboro.

Edith Hassell is teaching in Smithfield.

Belle Hicks is at home in Henderson.

Eleanor Huske is teaching in Fayetteville.

Emily Hyman is teaching at Pomona.

Margaret John is teaching at Fayetteville.

Viola Keeter is teaching in Grover, her home town.

Katie Kime is teaching at Pomona.
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Clara Lambe is now Mrs. E. B. Craven of Siler City.

Alice Ledbetter is teaching in the school of the Revolution Mills, near Greensboro.

Annie Martin is now Mrs. E. W. Cole of Carnegie, Pa.

Edith Mason is teaching in Gastonia.

Mary McCulloch is at home in Greensboro. She spent last winter in Cincinnati,

studying art. She promises to be the future sculptor of the class.

Winnie McWhorter is teaching in Battleboro.

Annie Moring is at home in Asheboro.

Annette Munds is now Mrs. Walter Kenly, Easton, Md.

Willard Powers is teaching in Thomasviile.

Eunice Roberts is teaching in Shelby.

Pearl Robertson is teaching in Burlington.

Elizabeth Robinson is teaching in Fayetteville.

Clyde Stancill is at the Normal, assisting in the German department.

Marion Stevens is teaching in Goldsboro.

Jane Summerell is at the Normal, assisting in the Latin department.

Anna Vernon is teaching in Fuquay Springs.

Laura Weill is now Mrs. David Stern of Greensboro.

Nora Belle Wilson is teaching in Charlotte.

Louise Wooten is now Mrs. S. G. Griffin of Asheville, N. C.
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Class of 1911

MYRTLE JOHNSON President

MARGARET FAISON Vice-President

MAY VICKERY Secretary

MAY BROWN Treasurer

was to

of the

us, we

VERY organization has some dominant characteristic that lends to it in-

dividuality. So it must have been with the class of 191 I ; and now, since

the years have cast all details into obscurity, that ruling feature may be

discerned. Ours was a mettle that made us indifferent to criticism and

determined to do what we thought best, despite of outside opinion. Inde-

pendence—that was the keynote of 1911, good, sturdy American inde-

pendence, with a will to dare and to do, especially to dare. We were not

bound down by prejudice or sacred tradition left by other classes; our aim

live by our own new ideas. New they were, and very fresh at times. In spite

struggles we had with studies, and they were real struggles to the majority of

had a glorious four years of college life. Those were years in which we made a
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thousand interesting plans and carried out a few. Unlike other classes, we never really

had a continuous class leader; all of us had the spirit of leaders, if not the power; all

of us wanted to accomplish the same good end, though each had her individual plan

for reaching that end. Perhaps since those four years are past and we have our own paths

to follow, that independence may serve us in good stead, and give us the power even

to follow the beloved motto: "Ah ich l(ann."

E. Rose Batterham.

CLASS ROLL, 1911

Lily Mary Batterham, Asheville, N. C.

Eleanor Rose Batterham, Asheville, N.C.

Mary Leta Berry, Swan Quarter, N. C.

Antoinette Black, Wilmington, N. C.

Bonnie Mae Brown, Kinston, N. C.

Mary Olivia Burbage, Como, N. C.

Bertha Daniel, R. 5, Roxboro, N. C.

Jessie Earnhardt, Lenoir, N. C.

Catherine Ervin, Morgantown, N. C.

ZoRA Hannah, Waynesville, N. C.

Pearl Holloway, Gorman, N. C.

Myrtle B. Johnston, Roper, N. C.

Catherine H. Jones, Durham, N. C.

Marea Jordan, Durham, N. C.

Zannie Koonce, Chadbourn, N. C.

Nannie Lacy, Millbrook, N. C.

Adelaide Morrow, Mebane, N. C.

Allie Parsons, Wendell, N. C.

Margaret Pickett, Liberty, N. C.

Delorah Stepp. Hendersonville, N. C.

Mary Olive Walters, Hereford, N. C.

Harriet C. Wardlaw, Greensboro, N. C.

Lelia White, Concord, N. C.

Annie Louise Wills, Brinkleyville, N. C.

Bessie Bennett, Reidsville, N. C.

Annie Goodloe Brown, Valle Ci-ucis, N. C.

Georgie Hicks Faison, Clinton, N. C.

Margaret Johnson Faison, Clinton, N. C.

Lena Green, Monroe, N. C.

Ada Viele, Taylorsville, N. C.

Nora Carpenter, Fountain City, Tenn.

Minnie Littman, Salisbury, N. C.

Katherine Norfleet, Roxobel, N. C.

Huldah Slaughter, Goldsboro, N. C.

Natalie Nunn, Kinston, N. C.

Edith Latham—Mrs. A. C. Seltan, 40 Mass. Ave., Quincy, Mass.

Frances Bryan Broadfoot, Fayetteville, N. C.

May Vickery—Mrs. Jai-vis Faucette, Brown Summit, N. C.
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OFFICERS OF THE CLASS OF 1912

Class of 1912

Ivor Aycock, Fremont, N. C.

Leah Boddie, Durham, N. C.

Mary Kathbrine Brown, Salisbury, N. C.

Hattie E. Burch, Andrews, N. C.

Elizabeth Norman Burwell, Oxford, N.C.
Claudia Cashwell, Gastonia, N. C.

Annie Moore Cherry, Dunn, N. C.
.

Dora Coats, Reidsville, N. C.

Margaret Cameron Cobb, Portsmouth, Va.

Madge Coble, Pomona, N. C.

BIaggie Linda Coble, Mt. Airy, N. C.

Annie Franklin Cummins, Richmond, Va.

Clyde Fields, Mt. Airy, N. C.

Nettie Jane Fleming, Greensboro, N. C.

Louise North Gill. Laurinburg, N. C.

May Green, Winston, N. C.

Myrtle Green, Elizabeth City, N. C.

Lucy Hamilton, Morehead, City, N. C.

Alice Gill Harris, Statesville, N. C.

Rebecca Ashford Herring, Clinton, N. C.

Hattie Sherrod Howell, Tarboro, N. C.

Hazel Hunt, Rich Square, N. C.

Ethel Lillian Ivey, Hamlet, N. C.

^Iabel Gerding Jetton, Shelby, N. C.

Bessie Jordan, Dunn, N. C.

Amy E. Joseph, Goldsboro, N. C.

Louise Lucas, Andrews, N. C.

Ethel McNairy, Statesville, N. C.

ALICE Tye Morrison, Louisburg, N. C.

Kate Lea Owen, Yadkin College, N. C.

Lucy Belle Robertson, High Point, N. C.

Katie Norma Smith. Dunn, N. C.

Thelma Smith, Wilmington, N. C.

Pattie Louise Spruill, Oriental, N. C.

Emma Vickery. Rutherfordton, N. C.

Margaret Rebecca Wilson, Wilson, N. C.

Penelope Witherington, Goldsboro, N. C.

Jamie Bryan, Greenville, N. C.

Lucy Landon, Elizabeth City, N. C.

Lucille Middleton, Goldsboro, N. C.

Mary Slaughter, Goldsboro, N. C.

Catherine E. Vernon, Wake Forest, N. C.

Florence Rebecca Hunt, Oxford, N. C.

Mary Fay Davenport, Wellesley College, Wellesley, Mass.

Margaret Kollock Berry, Chapel Hill, N. C.
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Grace Elizabeth Eaton, Statesville, N. C.

LuciLE Marshall Elliott, Salisbuiy, N. C.

Rebecca Hilliard Foust, Winston-Salem, N. C.

Margaret Elizabeth Johnson, Salisbury, N. C.

Ara Virginia Jordan—Mrs. Claude S. Tate, Littleton, N. C.

Mary K. Van Poole, Pleasant Garden, N. C.

Harrietts Ethel Skinner, Rich Square, N. C.

Kate Richardson Styron, Wilmington, N. C.

Sarah McEwen Tulbert, Statesville, N. C.

Alice Iva Whitson, State Normal College, Greensboro, N. C.
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GAROLIN

"The Trail of 1912

We landed on College Avenue, we joined the motley mass,

Clamoring over our trunk-checks, each one a fresh, fresh lass.

Then laughed at the warning of Sophomores, secure in our High School conceit

Till exams were thrust upon us, and every grade was a "six."

Gone was the light from our faces, haggard and red eyed and pale

The heedless mirth of the High School was changed to the care of the "Trail."

Never were seen such Freshmen, ignorant, helpless, unfit.

Never did grow such a spirit, "End-Term" proved our courage and grit.

Sophomores, we cried to our class-mates, little we cared for past teai-s;

Sophomores, we cried to the Freshmen, and the Hockey-cup proved all their fears.

Field-day showed us triumphant, but the basketball trophy passed by

Yet soon were our hearts uplifted. Pageant in dreams drew nigh.

Then to the heights of athletics, the tin cup began our ascent.

Bell cup meant more to our thinking, and again to us victory bent.

Then to our trophies were added, banner and basketball too

But not all these glories could banish Ashe and short stories new.

Pageant before we had dreamed of. Pageant our Senior year filled.

Though our cherished cup went to Juniors, faithfully ever we drilled.

Long did we plead for our Annual, since essays we did not hand in

But pageant again was triumphant. Annual only a might-have-been.

Exams, with trials were passed through, we gained oui- half hundred at last,

On to the end of the Trail, gravely we labored and fast.

Pageant day dawned in its splendor, diplomas seemed dim in its glories.

Happy were we, yet grave, just begun were our stories.

Hardly a year has passed since we stood together there,

But we're scattered throughout our State and just a few elsewhere;

And wherever our girls are found, there is never the word "to fail,"

For the Class of 1912, ever loyal, still follows the "Trail."
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CHARLES DUNCAN MCIVER

Founder and first President of the State Normal

and Industrial College



THE CLASS OF 1899 AS SOPHOMORE

The Class that gave the flag to the College and started the fund

for the Students' Building
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JESSE FRED MERRITT

Mascot of the Class of Nineteen Thi,





Senior Class

Class of Nineteen Thirteen,

May our love for thee keep true;

And for thy motto Excelsior,

And thy colors, White and Blue.

For four short years we've loved thee;

And as the years passed one by one,

The tie has bound us closer,

'Till now when our work is done

—

We stand a band united

By the love we bear for thee,

And we feel our love requited

By the strength we've gained from thee.

But the time is here for parting.

Dear class of White and Blue,

And each member has a mission

That her duty bids her do.

But we will ne'er forget thee

In our absence now so near,

But will always bless thee,

And hold thy teachings dear.

Thy motto we'll always remember.

And each day will higher aim,

Though our strifes be known to thee only,

And our names not written in fame.

So here's to you. Nineteen Thirteen,

And your colors. White and Blue,

And to your motto Excelsior,

And our future loyal and true.
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SENIOR CLASS

Officers

fall term

Ethel Bollinger President

Sallie Sumner Vice-President

Nell Johnston Secretary

Ruth Deans Treasurer

Rena Gudger Critic

SPRING TERM

Verta Idol President

Rachel Lynch V ice-President

Louise Crawford Secretary

Eula Alexander Treasurer

Elizabeth Craig Critic
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EULA ALEXANDER,
Stony Point, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A.. Miscel-
Uuiij, Class Ti-easiirer Spring
Term '12-'13.

Eula is a vei-y quiet, unselfish girl, the
last person in the world to say a word in

her own behalf. But her deeds have
spoken so much louder than her words
that she has come to be recognized as
one of 1913's best members.

.MAUI) BEATTV. B. P.

Tarboro, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Mis-
cellainj. Athletic Association,
Deutsch Verein. Vice-President

of St. Mary's Guild '11-'12, Vice-

President of Class '11-12.

Maude is one of the few Seniors who
have never found any "cinches" in the

i-oad over which we have passed. How-
ever, she has overcome the hard places

with a spirit that has been "undown-
able," and has always been right there

when it came to the final issues. She is

very efficient in two arts; one of these is

the art of making people laugh, and the

other is that more far reaching one of

making them her friends.



ETHEL BOLLINGER
Asheville, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Miscel-
lany, Athletic Associatio)!, Vice-
President Dentsch Verein, Maga-
zine Editor 'll-'n. Editor-in-

Chief Magazine, 'li-'l-i; Presi-
dent of Class Fall Term 'l-2-'lS.

A girl who goes about her work quietly,

easily, pleasantly, and who, without seem-
ing to be urgent, gets accomplished what-
ever things she plans—that is Ethel. To
know her is to love her.

LURA BROADEN, B.

Goldsboi-6, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellani/. Dra-
matic Chib, Sfndents' Council
'lO-'ll, '11-12. Basketball and
Hockey Teams 'OH-'l.l. Athletic
Vice-President '11. President of
Athletic Association. 'U-'lJ. As-
sistaiit Business Manager of
Carolinian 'IS, Critic of Class
Spring Term '09-'10, President
of Class Fall Term '11-12.

Dear old Lura, how could we ever have
done without her to check us when we
were a bit too hot-headed ! Lura thinks
that whatever is worth doing at all is

worth doing well. She always lived up
to this idea and the class could depend
on her in whatever she undertook.
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LUCILLE CAVENAUGH
Wilmington, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany. Chair-
man of Flower Committee of
Pageant, Secretary and Treas-
urer Dentsch Verein '11-12.

Lucile is a girl whom you like to be around
any time. She's jolly; she's sympathetic;
she's tactful. If you feel blue, go to see
her. She will cheer you up. If you make
a plan, go tell it to her. She will appre-
ciate it. If you want some news told

gently, get Lucile to do it. She will

know how. Unselfish, unassuming, gen-
tle, and thoughtful, we like her better
every day.

ELIZABETH CRAIG. E. P.

ReidsvJlle, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Chorus,
Secretary of Athletic Association
Fall Term '11-'12, Students'
Council '12-13, Critic of Class
Spring Term '12-13.

There is not a girl in the class who is

kinder hearted or who more generously
performs "little acts of love" than Eliza-
beth. Unassumingly, without pretense
or display, she accomplishes lots of
things which none but her best friends
ever know about. She has a great deal
of dry humor which makes her most
agreeable company. Affectionate in dis-

position, kind in spirit, modest in man-
ner, we all feel that she is one of the
best rounded girls in the class.



LOI ISL CRAW P^ORD B P.

Goldsboro, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Chorus,
Secretary of Class Spring Term
'12-13.

Lovable and altogether charming, Louise
has stolen many hearts in her merry
dance through college. She never grum-
bles, never worries, never lets herself be
"blue." It is good to have lived with her.

LILLIAN GORHAM CRISP, B. M.

Falkland, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Chorus,
Bird Club, Students' Council
'12-'13, Editor State Normal
Magazine '12-13, Inter Society
Debater '1-2-13, Editor Caro-
linian '12-13.

"I feel in every smile a chain" whose
golden links are intellect, sincerity, kind-
ness and sympathy.
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RUTH DEANS, B. P.

Wilson, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Treas-
urer of Class Fall Term '12-H3.

Ruth has ever been loyal to her class and
to the individual members, and if others
could just know her as we do—loving
and kind—none would wonder at the
sparkling symbol which adorns the fourth
finger of her left hand!

MARTHA HICKS FAISON, B. P.

Faison, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Meviher of Y. W. C. A.. Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Chorus,
French Club, Consumer's League.

Big fine womanly Martha. We respect
her as we always respect those who know
what is right to do and do it. We love

her because she is full of kindness and
sympathy. With her democracy is

second nature and thoughtfulness is

a constant state of being. We
are glad we know her, because else we
had never dreamed one so genuinely fine

existed.
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GERTRUDE GRIFFIN, B. P.

Goldsboio, X. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A.. Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Vice-
President Y. W. C. A. '12-'13,

Marshal '12-'13, President Blue
Ridge Club '12-13, Vice-Presi-
dent of Class Fall Term 'lO-'ll.

President Blue Ridge Club '12-

'13, Vice-President of Class Fall
Term '10-11.

"Dot" has the honor of having one of the

few options on good looks held by the

Seniors. When she gets dressed up in

her regalia all of the marshals immedi-
ately gather in the back hall of the au-
ditorium to comment on how sweet she
looks. She always pursues the even
tenor of her way, takes her own sweet
time about everything, is never ruffled,

and exercises a quieting influence in gen-

eral.

lONE HOLT GROGAN, A. B.

Reidsville, N. G.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellani/. French
Club, Business Manager Dra-
matic Club. Secretary of Class
Fall Term '11-12. Marshal '12-

'13.

Somewhat of a philosopher. She insists

on sounding our deeps and shallows and
ends up by generously ascribing to us all

more of the former than the latter. lone
carries a true, warm Irish heart beneath
a mask of superb indifference, laughs at

you when you talk sentiment, and spoils

you to death when you are a little sick.

Another star in the theatrical firmament.
She divides honors with Marianna. In

short, a girl too fine to waste on any save

a domestic career.
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HULDAH GROOME, B

Pomona, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Scrub Faculty.

Huldah stands out in the class, and even
in the college, as a real student. When
others brush over the surface she digs
down to the bottom; when others guess
vaguely, she has clear reasons to back
up her statements; when others wonder
if there can be any answer to certain
questions, she knows what the answer is.

Many of us would have fared better at
examination time if we had been more
like her. In manner, Huldah is sweet,
gentle, and winning, and never makes
any pretentious show of the many things
she knows.

RUTH GROOME,
Pomona, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Scrub Faculty.

A lady who spells Art with a capital

and then underscores it. She vows a
single life is the only life and says she
intends to spend hers in gay "Paree" do-
ing studies a la Whistler for the salon.

If she finds she doesn't like a studio "all

her own," or, if the salon doesn't appreci-
ate her properly, she can come home and
teach French with Huldah. Ruth is all

right.



MERIEL E GRON'ES, B. P.

New Bern, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A.. Athletic
AssociatifDi. MinrelUnnj. PreKs
Bureau, Mcc-I'rcxidcut Dcntxch
Verein 'lo-'l I . I'nsl,l,-iii Dcntxcli

Vereiv '11-' I.'. \'in -l'rr!<lilciil

Stm-lcfi^- r,,„„r,7 ;/-;.', rVf/x.s

I.i,ir,i,r-lJ--l.:.f-:,l,lnr(;n„li„ia,i

lJ--'l.;. St<ni, M„„n,/rr Ihauiativ
Club -IJ-'I.!. I'rc><i,lr„t Stii.leiit,^'

Conncil '12--hS. Chief Marshal
'12-'13.

"Within these walls of flesh there is a

soul," a soul, not on the surface, but one
for which you search down underneath
and one which you find is true golden
gold.

RENA GUDGER,
Asheville, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Press
Bureau, Class Critic 'U, His-
torian of Class.

"Little Gudger" is loved by everybody

—

bless her sunny heart ! What she has to

say is always well worth listening to,

and, most remarkable of all, she can give
you the kind of advice you need and
make you want to take it. The best and
kindliest critic our class ever had. Nine-
teen Thirteen's happiest wish for her is

that she may always be "Little Gudger"
in spirit—her name is sure to change.
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MILDRED HAKRIN'(;T()N, K. P.

Alicnlecri X (

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, His-
torian of Class '10-11, Winner
Short Story Prize '10-11; Junior
Editor State Normal Magazine
'11-12, Inter-Society Debater
'11-12, Editor-in-Chief of Caro-
linian '12-13.

"She has a head to contrive, a tongue
to persuade, and a hand to execute" any
piece of worl<. Such is Mildred: When-
ever she takes a hand in any kind of un-
dertaking success is the watchword be-

fore the work is scarcely begun.

FLORENCE HILDEBRAND, A.

Morgantown, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Miscel-
lany, Deutsch Verein, President
of Press Bureau '12-'13, Secre-
tary of Class Fall Term '09-10,

President of Class Fall Term
'lO-'ll, Marshal '11-'12, Scrub
Faculty.

Straightway from her entrance to the
Normal, Florence's winning ways won
the hearts of many, and started for her
a long reign of popularity. Nor did she
pi'ove unworthy of the honors given her,

but by her efficiency won yet other laurels.

Florence has always been a diligent stu-

dent, and ranks high in her studies.



MYRTLE HORNEY
High Point. N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Press
Bureau, Chorus, Consumer's
League, Treasurer of Blue
Ridge Club '12-'13, Secretary of
Class Spring Term '11-12.

Quietly efficient, always thoughtful of
others and thoughtless of self. The kind
of girl you don't hear much about in

your Freshman year and wonder why
you didn't in your Senior year. The so-

lution is easy—she was pegging away
and doing something while you were still

in the "cook-half-the-day-visit-the-other-
half stage." Has starred in History and
English since her Freshman year and has
achieved an enviable reputation as a

scholar throughout.

\'ERTA LOUI^ liDdL, B. M.

High Point, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, French
Club, Dramatic Club, Basketball
Team 'Il-'IS, Captain Champion
Hockey Team '12-'1S, Captain of
Hockey Team. '12-lS, Treas-
urer of Class Spring Term '10-

'11, Student Treasurer of Pag-
eafit 'll-'li. Magazine Editor
'12-13, Marshal '11-'12, Presi-
dent of Class Spring Term '12-

'13.

"Oh! how much more doth beauty beau-
teous seem

By that sweet ornament which truth
doth give."

Verta is one of our most capable girls,

not only because of her executive abil-

ity, but because of her power and in-

fluence over other girls. She is ever
kind and thoughtful and mindful not of

herself.
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FLORENCE JEFFRESS, B. S.

Canton, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Press
Bureau, Advertising Editor of
Carolinian '12-'13.

Florence is a favorite among us. For
she has enough happy wit to drive away
our blues, enough business ability to

manage our affairs, and enough scien-

tific lore to make somewhat smooth our
rough pathway to knowledge. One of

her most distinctive claims to fame here
is the fact that she has a brother down-
town who is very fond of sending her
complimentary theatre tickets. She is

just as popular all the time though, as
on the day before "The Rose Maid"
comes to town.

NELL B .JOHNSTON. B. P.

Black Mountain, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Con-
sumers' League, Secretary of
Class Fall Term '12-13.

It takes a "deal o' courage" to succeed in

the face of physical weakness. But that
is what Nell has done. And as she has
gone so bravely on with her work she
has gained not only more strength, but
also the admii-ation and love of all the
class of 1913.
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EVA JORDAN-. B. P.

Hendei-sonville, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Deutsch
Verein, Hockey Team 'll-'l-2,

'12-'13, Vice-President Athletic
Association '13.

Eva has reversed the old adage "A Jack
at all trades is good at none," for she
tries many and is excellent in them all.

Here are some of her special hobbies:
Athletics, Math, the writing of poetry,
the painting of pictures, the making of
Irish crochet.

MARIANNA POISSfJN JUSTICE, A.

Greensboro,TN. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Dra-
matic Club, Basketball Team 'in.

Class Poet.

Quick of wit, and altogether lovable.
Marianna is a truly wonderful person.
Versed in all the feminine wiles and, by
the same token, an adept ensnarer of
hearts, yet she has very decided views of
her own. and can tell you exactly what
she thinks even on the suffrage question.
We might speak of her education as be-
ing extreme since she has both a well-

trained mind and well-trained toes. Al-
ways in college dramatics the best in-

terpreter of emotional roles, she has in

her Senior year achieved further dis-

tinction in the art of self-expression by
finding her way into the field of poetry.
We shall all be disappointed if Marianna
fails to undertake a career of some kind
and thereby cover herself and us with
glory.



ETHEL KEETER, B P.

Gi-over, N ("

ADELPHIAN.

Me^nber of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Busi-
ness Manager of State Normal
Magazine '12-13, Critic of Class
Fall Term '12-13.

"Keeter" is rather an unusual member
of our class. She has the art of puzzling
people very highly cultivated. Unconsci-
ously she has exercised a silent reform-
ing influence in college, taking people up
for such things as"sawing" and "setting."
She has a very decided sense of humor,
a much desired and needed trait in these
parts. She is good company on all oc-

casions but does not let this keep her
from making plenty of ones and twos.
She also has the virtue of having more
friends than she knows anything about.
Here's hoping that this is not a "sit

upon" for it is in reality meant for a
bouquet.

RACHEL SUSAN LYNCH. B.

Chapel Hill, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A.. Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Orches-
tra 'lO-'ll, '12-13.

The more .you see of Rachel, the more
you like her. Quiet and dignified as she
is, she does not let every one into her
confidence and make them her close

friends. Though pleasant and agree-
able to these, she does not show them
her real self. If she once makes you her
friend, however, you can count on her
being very loyal to you. Rachel has the
happy faculty of not talking about peo-
ple. As a Training School Teacher, she
is a decided success.
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MARGAR[-:T W. MANN, B. S.

Sw;ui Quaitei-. N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A.. Athletic
Associativ)!, Mi>tcellany '11-12-
'13, Dramatic Club. Consumers'
League, Hockey Team '10-11-
'12, Basketball Team '11-'12-'1S,

Critic of Athletic Association
'11-12, Treasurer of Class
Spring Term '09-'10; Editor of
Carolinian '12-13, Winner of N.
C, Marshal '12-13, Champion
Hockey Team '11-12.

Margaret is primarily a "good old pal,"

equal to your every mood. If you want
to be serious, she can surprise you with
her gravity; if you want to be gay, she
knows how to equal you; if you want
sympathy, she can put herself in your
place, and give you what you need. It's

a positive joy to tell her your troubles.

For she doesn't blame you for having
them. She doesn't look on you as a "fal-

len Angel." She sees your side as well

as the other. Her adaptability added to

her sincerity has won he'- many friends.

CORIXXA L. .MIAL.

Raleigh, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Press
Bureau, President of Class
Spring Term '09-10, Treasurer
French Club Fall Term '09-'10,

Secretary French Club Spring
Term '09-'10, President French
Club '11-12, Secretary Athletic
Association Spring Term '11-12,

Vice-President Athletic Associ-

ation Fall Term '12-13, Cham-
pion Hockey Team '11-12,

Hockey Team '12-13, Basket-

ball Team '12-13, Inter-So-

ciety Debater '12-13, Prophet of
Class, Carolinian Editor '12-13.

Corinna is as light of heart as the day
is long. She is certain to give you a
welcome, whether you "drop in to see

her" for an hour, or for "just a min-
ute." She divides her leisure time be-

tween the making of candy, and the act-

ing as Instructor in the French depai't-

ment. All in all, Corinna is one of the
best beloved and most influential members
of our class.



FLORENCE EVA MITCHELL, A.

Bessemei ( it\ , N C

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Blue
Ridge Club, French Club, Treas-
urer of Gaston-Lincoln Club,
Vice-President of Consinners'
League.

A girl who has strong convictions and
the courage to stand up for them. Even
her great liindness of lieart will not lead
her to excuse, although it will cause her
to forgive a wrong. She is indeed a
strong girL

HATTIE M()TZN(
Gold.sboio, N (

CORNELIAN.

Member of Athletic As'^oiiation,

Miscellany, Press But can. Cham-
pion Hockey Team '11-'12,
Hockey Team '12-'13, Basketball
Team '12-13, Winner of the
Walker History Essay Prize '12,

Advertising Manager of Dra-
matic Club, Vice-President of
Class Fall Term '11-'12, Adver-
tising Editor of Carolinian '12-

'13, Scrub Faculty '12-'1S, Mar-
shal '12-13, President of Miscel-
lany '13.

She of history prize renown; she who
gets more holidays than all of us together;
our jolly jesting girl. She might have
distinguished herself in debate had she
not decided her talents could be displayed
to greater advantage in other fields. In
dramatics she found her forte and, seat-

ed on an altar, gave laughing defiance to

her would-be punisher. We called her
our biggest grumbler—but her smile is

the sunniest, her laugh the heartiest of
us all. And so, her infectious spirits

brighten our dullest hours.
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IVEY HENRIETTA PWKiR, B. P.

Gieen^boiu, N. C .

ADELPHIAN.

A thoroughly good natured, genial sort
of person who always knows the facts in

the case. She can assume a "school
ma'am" air when the occasion demands,
and will no doubt come nearer earning
her fifty per month than most of us. We
feel that we don't know her as well as
we would like to, and if she has any
faults we are not aware of them. She
is a town girl and consequently has not
entered into college life as prominently
as she undoubtedly would had she been
right on the campus.

.ALICE WALKER PHELPS, B. M.

Plymouth, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Choms,
Orchestra '10- 11- 12-'13, Secre-
tary St. Mary's Guild Spring
Term '10-'11, Vice-President St.

Mary's Guild Spring Term '12-

'13, Vice-President of Class
Spring Term '12-13, Scrub Fac-
ulty.

Here is a Normal girl who knows how to

dress. And thereby hangs a tale: She
has numerous suitors and is always gen-
erous u'ith the candy. A member in good
standing of all clubs musical, for Alice
sings as well as she plays. In addition
she has charming manners, and quite a
distinguished air. We predict for her a
matrimonial career with a title attached.
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ISABEL PIERSON, B. P.

Enfield, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic

Association, Miscellany, St.

Mary's Guild, Deiitsch Vereiii,

French Club.

"Not much talk—a great golden silence."

Isabel was always quiet during all un-
pleasant discussions but she was not deaf
to any of them, and just at the right

time she could in her quiet inoffensive

way give advice which struck home to

all our hearts.

MARY GILMER PORTER, B. P.

Concord, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Basket-
ball Team '09-'10- 11-'12-'13,
Hockey Team '09-'10-'ll-'12-'13,

Chainpion Hockey Team '11-12,

Vice-President of Class Fall
Term '09-10, President of Class
Spring Term '11-12, Editor of
Carolinian '10-11, '12-13.

A girl whose sunny face will come up
evei-y time 1913 is mentioned. Mary has
always been ready to lend a helping hand
no matter what the job. She is equally
good at making paper flowers, doing
Greek dances, writing class songs on the
hockey field, or drawing for the Caro-
linian. One of the girls who count. "To
know her is to love her."



)RLn R\NkIN
(.istonii, N (

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. ^Y . C. A.. Atltletie

AssociatioH. Miscellaui/. Hockey
Team 'll-'W. President of De-
bate '12, Assistant Editor-in-

Chief of State Xormal Magazine
'12-13, Secretary of Class

Spring Term '10-11.

She schemes all day and dreams of

schemes at night to find the stuff that'll

make the magazine go. Yet somehow she

still finds time to make us laugh at her
witty sayings and her humorous descrip-

tions. Socially, Mildred is qualified to

shine, for on all points of convention she

is final authority. True, we sometimes
rebel at the standards she sets for us

but in the end, gracefully submitting to

her dictum, we acknowledge her sway.

The underclassmen stand in awe of her

dignity but the Seniors proclaim

"She's a grand old girl."

SADIE LILLIAN RICE, B. P.

New Bern, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. ^Y. C. A.. Athletic

Association, Miscrllani/. Chorus,
Dramatic Chili. Y. If. C. A. Cab-
inet, ]'icc-r'rcsi<li'i,f Students'
Conncil •;,-•;.,. Mcnilicr of Stu-
dents' Coinirit '12-1,1, President
St. .Mom's Cnild '09-'in, Critic of
Class Spring Term 'lO-'ll, Mar-
shal 'IJ-'l.j'.

"To hear her sing; to hear her sing

It is to hear the birds of spring."

To be with her is a joy, for she has
learned to put by her own troubles, to

be gay and merry with the world, to lose

herself in the interest of the moment.
And finally she is that best of all good
things—a womanly woman.



KATHRINE M. ROBTN
Fayetteville, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Press
Bureau, Chorus, Consumers'
League, Scrub Faculty, Treas-
urer French Club Spring Term
'11-'12, Treasurer of Class Fall
Term '11-12, Inter-Society De-
bater '11-'12, '12-'1S, Winner of
Murphy History Prize '12, Ed-
itor of Carolinian '12- IS.

She is the most travelled lady among us.

Legends she can tell of the Jungfrau and
the mystical Rhinegold. For she has set

foot on strange places in the earth.
Singularly modest is she too with regard
to her achievements—and they are many.
"And when she speaks, the Angels stop
to listen." For Kathrine has a wonder-
ful mastery over words. Our dear old

Sunshine maker, her optimism invariably
brings us back from despondency to a
saner, sounder plane of thinking.

IZZIE J KODDK K U P.

Wmbton-Salem, X. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A.. Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Bird
Club, Press Bureau, Consigners'
League, Howell's Club, Hockey
Team '12-13, Scrub Faculty,
Critic of Athletic Association
'12-13, President of Miscellany
'12-'13, Vice-President of Class
'10-11, President of Dramatic
Club '12-'13.

"Liz"—she wants to be the object of
somebody's confidence. To her has been
given the gift of enthusiasm. Irrepres-
sible, energetic, a daring leader, she can
carry through a big undertaking with
greater finish than anyone in college. Of
her fame in cooking we are justly proud.
Nor can we speak less heartily of her
social efficiency. She can entertain most
brilliantly. It is even contended that she
entertains too well. We neglect our work
to hear her talk. Would we could attain
to her power to save a desperate situa-

tion. Where others stop to cry Liz can
laugh, laugh, and go to work again.
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CHRISTINE BLAIR RUTLEDGE. B. P.

Mount Holh \ C
\IIELPHIA\

Member uf Y It C A . Atltletu

A-isncmtwii, Mi-^celhiiiy, Cham-
pion Hockey Team '11-12,

Hockey Team '10-'11-'12-'13,

Basketball Team '09-'10-'ll-'12-
'13, Vice-President Athletic As-
sociation Fall Term '10-11,

Marshal '12-13.

Good old Trixie furnishes the motor
power for the whole bunch. She can
get up more enthusiasm in half a min-
ute than the rest of us can in a week.
Has added much fame to "1913" on the
Hockey Field. A star "rooter" and a
jolly good fellow. One of the original
charter members of the "Chicken Club."
Will make a good teacher but will never
find another child like Stamey.

PATTIE GLEX.X SPURGEON, B. M
Hillshoro. N. C.

CORNELIAN'.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, T>-eas-
urer of Class Fall Term '10-11,
Pictin-e Editor of Carolinian
'12-'13, Treasurer of Y. W. C.
A. '11-'12, President of Young
Women's Christian Association.

What a delight it is to tackle Pattie's
write up ! You have so much to tell about
her. The only danger is that enough
cannot be said in such a small space. If
you do not feel sufficiently enlightened
after reading this you can refer to her
list of honors and form a pretty fair es-

timate of what she has meant to the
college and to her class. She is not an
angel, just a good influence, which no
doubt in a place such as this can per-
form more wonders than angels ever
could. She is good all around, square on
the deal, and true blue through and
through. What more can be said?
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E STANFORD
Teei, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Chorus,
Secretary of Y. W. C. A. '11-12.

Grace has always been so mixed up in

the mazes of Y. W. C. A., and "special

vocal" work, that people not engaged in

these two things have only had occasional

glimpses of her. The occasional gleams
of self reliance, enterprise, and geniality

that reach us, however, make us wish
that she had been a little more liberal

with herself.

sALLiE Mckenzie su.mxer.
Lincolnton, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, St.

Mary's Guild Secretary '11,

President St. Mary's Gnild Fall
Term '12-13, Vice-President of
Class Fall Term '12-'lj.

She thinks:—when many of us let "the
0.x in the ditch" go unnoticed. Sallie sees
his plight, and thinks of a way to get
him out. She finds out that you need
help and in a quiet, unpretentious way
gives it. Yet she does not lack humor.
She appreciates the funny side of the
most lamentable condition, and though
she will help you out of it, she has the
happy faculty of describing its ridiculous
character so that both you and others
who have not been there can laugh over
it. In fact, Sallie is a girl whom any-
one should be glad to know, and be happy
to have for a friend.
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GRETCHEN ARNOLD TAYLOR, B. M
Greensboro, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic

Association, Miscellauy. Dra-
matic Club. Champion Hockey
Team 'Il-'IJ, Hockey Team '09-

'lO-'ll-'li-'l". Crqttniv Basket-

ball Tea,,, „!,-, „--n--U-'lJ.

French CUii'.V'^,>-l',vs„U'„t Ath-

letic Associatiii,! 'ii:i-'l>>. Marshal
'11-'12, Secretary Miscellany

Spring Term '13.

She's the girl who helps others because

of a fellow feeling. When her friends

are in trouble they know that in Gretchen

they will find a sympathetic listener.

With these and her other charms of

character and person who could help lov-

ing her?

MARY ALK E TEXXEXT. B. P.

Asheville, N. C.

ADELPHIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany. Hockey
Team '11-12. Basketball Team
'10-11, Chorus. Secretary and
Treasurer Deutsch Verein Spri)tg

Term 'OH-'IO, Vice-President
Deutsch Verein Fall Term '11-

'12, Vice-President of Athletic

Association Spring Term '11-'12,

Secretary of Class Spring Term
'09-10, Secretary of Students'
Council '10-11, Assistant Busi-
ness Manager State Normal
Magazine '11-12. Marshal '11-

'12.

Mary has a wonderful way of getting

things accomplished—even such tasks as

having 5's made over into I's. Fortu-
nate possessor of a reliable brain, she

manages to get off more work than any
three of us. Combine with this, capable

hands, a stout spirit, a ready tongue, a

nimble wit, a wonderful smile and a bip".

kind heart and you have—why just our

Mary.
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CARRIE MdNNIS TOOMER
Wilmuifftun, X. C

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, St.

Mary's Guild, Deutsch Verein,
Press Bureau, Basketball Team
'11-13, Hockey Team '11-13,

Champion Hockey Team '11-12,

Athletic Vice-President Fall
Term '11-12, Scrub Faculty,
Secretary of Class Fall of '10-

'11, Biisiiiess Manager of Ca)o-
linian '12-13.

Whether leading in athletic sports or
showing her executive capacity as Busi-
ness Manager of the Annual, or engaged
in her favorite study of Geology, Carrie
is always "au fait." By her personal
magnetism she has made and retained
many friends. There is much demand in

the world for such a woman as she.

ANNIE WHITTY, I! M.

PollocksviHe, N. C.

CORNELIAN.

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic
Association, Miscellany, Chorus,
French Club, Scrub Faculty,
Treasurer of Class Spring Term
'11-'12.

Has the prettiest hands in the class.

Uses them too, for she is another one of
our musical members. Lastly, all of us
envy the quaint, lovely manners of this

demure lady. She needs only a flowered
chintz gown built over hoops, some pow-
der on her hair and a big gilt frame to

make her look exactly like a picture of a
real colonial maid. Anne has always
stood for the best things in college life

and will always be associated with those
things in the minds of her classmates.
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i GA^OilMIAN
IMXFA-Si'S-

m

Member of Y. W. C. A., Athletic

Association, Miscellany, Deiitsch

Verein.

Anna, being a town girl, has had the

unusual advantage of enjoying Greens-
boro society as well as Normal studies.

Some days when Browning's love poems
were being read on class, Anna's eyes
had that far away look in them as if

her thoughts were on an entertainment
of the night before. Jolly, clever, and
attractive as she is, the more we see of
her the more we want to see.
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Hi^ory of the Colony of 1913

(With apologies to Ashe.)

Epoch

N September, 1909, the preparatory schools of North Carolina sent out

an exploring expedition to Greensboro. After a long and tedious journey

the emigrants landed at a spot called Southern Depot, Greensboro, North

Carohna. Here they embarked in row boats, street cars by name, and

piloted by Messrs. Merritt and Brocknian, soon reached their destination.

State Normal and Industrial College. There was determination written

on their faces, and from a huge van that followed them it was evident

that they were prepared to stay at least nine months.

Then began the exploration proper. No sooner had the emigrants arrived in this

strange land than the natives dubbed them Freshmen. It was soon very evident to the

explorers that they themselves were as much objects of curiosity and concern to the

former inhabitants of this new country as the latter were to them.

After a short period of rather aimless wandering and becoming acclimated, the

settlement was organized under the name of Class of 1913. They drew up a constitu-

tion providing for an assembly, and elected a governor with a council of five assistants.

One of the first questions which came up was that of taxes. What should a settler

pay for his title to membership in the colony? The amount finally named was twenty-five

cents for the first year, to which everyone agreed. Yet in each succeeding year this same

question of taxes was a topic of much controversy.

As Thanksgiving time approached, the colonists realized that provisions were getting

low, and that they were in danger of starvation. Much to their relief, however, just

before Thanksgiving day, a ship was seen approaching loaded with supplies from the

mother country. The vessel came to anchor immediately in front of Spencer Building,

and the jolly tar. Uncle William, proceeded to unload. Now indeed did the colonists

have great cause for Thanksgiving.

Shortly after this time, other good fortune befell the colonists in the form of an

entertainment by the "Wise Heads" of a neighboring province. Both figuratively and

literally did they play the part of good Saint Nicholas to the young colony.

Later, the older colonies, 1910, 1911 and 1912, began to molest some of the
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members of 1913. The cause of this strife was a Silver Cup, for each settlement

claimed a right to the treasure. About the last of December these little hostilities broke

into an open rebellion. 1913 made haste to prepare arms, call out militia and hoist then

standard. The war was long and fierce. Fmally, on Hockey Field, the hottest and

thickest fight of the war took place between 1912 and 1913. The soldiers of 1913

fought bravely, but because of their inexperience in the military tactics of this new world,

1912 defeated ihem, though not overwhelmingly.

When peace reigned once more, the members of the Assembly turned their thoughts

toward choosing a motto and setting up in the colony a permanent standard. The chosen

motto was "Excelsior," and the standard a beautiful young tree, both emblematic of the

future growth of the colony.

So far, the Mother Country had levied no unjust tax upon tea, so the members ol

1913 deemed it expedient to extend to their neighbors the hospitality of a Colonial Tea

Party. Upon this occasion they were honored by the presence of George and Martha

Washington. Here began that spirit of hospitality which grew constantly among the

people.

By spring the progress of the colony was so marked that it was the general opinion

that the colonists should all return home for a three months' visit, to inspire their Mother

Country with some of their new and progressive ideas. The departure was not unmingled

with sorrow, for a few were leaving their adopted home never to return, yet, on the whole,

there was joy in their hearts at the prospect of again visiting their native soil.

Epoch II.

With great pomp and jubilation the colonists returned to State Normal College m
the following autumn, now fully confident in their ability to manage their own affairs

and those of their neighbors. Indeed, the latter had just cause for regarding them as

presumptious, for they appropriated unto themselves a privilege not granted to the

other colonies. In this country the curfew law was the law of the Medes and Persians,

and every person must be in his house by seven o'clock. However, thinking to please

their neighbors, the 191 3's gained special permission from the Lords Proprietors to go

in a band at night and sing to their neighbors. Instead of being pleased, the latter

were indignant and highly offended at the presumption of 1913.

After this, 1913 thought it wise to redeem past misdemeanors by taking a pledge

to keep inviolate all laws of the colony. A bill to this effect was shortly passed by the

Assembly. The result was that 1913 became, at least for the time being, a model

colony.

When 1913 returned from the visit to the Mother Country, another band of emi-

grants had come over, and organized a colony under the name of 1914. Thinking to
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make their new life pleasant for them 1913 took them on a short trip to Japan, disclosing

to them in their Western home, the wonders and beauties of the Orient.

In the history of every people, worth while, art must have some place. Realizing

this fact, 1913 organized a theatrical company for the purpose of presentmg to distin-

guished guests that well known dramatic masterpiece, "The Palace of Truth." The

work of this company was a decided success, greatly increasing the national fame

of 1913.

In the spring of 1911 the Assembly met to review the events of the past year.

It was decided that on the whole it had been a very successful one. The Assembly

then adjourned to meet again the following autumn.

Epoch III.

It was in September, 1911, that the next meeting of the Assembly was called.

Just prior to this time there had been strict laws passed by the Proprietors concerning the

future welfare of the colony. The Navigation Laws went into effect, and were stringently

carried out by the Lords. These laws required, for bringing into the colony such goods

as Latin, Mathematics, and Composition, a duty of at least a "four." To the sorrow

of the colony several of their members were held for duty.

Again a strife arose among the neighboring colonies over the Silver Cup, each

one thinking that the treasure had been long enough in the possession of 1912. At

one time it seemed that not only the cup but also the forces of 1913 would be in the

hands of the enemy. Almost at the decisive moment, 1913 took heart and with courage

renewed by the shouts, huzzas, and music from those on left flank, went into the strife.

Never was there a bolder onrush, never bravery better displayed, never results so decisive;

for the cup was theirs, all factions hushed, the power of the enemy broken. However,

a great number of their members had to withdraw to the infirmary to recuperate.

There was an act passed in the Assembly to entertain 1912. This now became

the main point of controversy. The bills introduced tor this were numerous, when finally,

by a majority vote, the following was accepted:

"Whereas, We deem it wise to entertain the Colony of 1912, we put before the

Assembly this plan; first, that we shall take them to supper at the Guilford; second,

that we shall take them to the 'Real Thing' at the Opera, after which we shall return

to our respective homes by way of cars."

When the bill was accepted the Assembly was in confusion to such a degree that

the governor prorogued it for two weeks. When it met again it was with the cry from

fifty voices, "What shall our apparel be? What shall the dinner be?" When finally

they were quieted, such matters were put in the hands of committees. At last that long

looked for day arrived. Excitement reigned supreme throughout the whole colony, and
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curiOSiiy was perched on every housetop. That day, the old adage, "Neither a borrower

lior a lender be" was broken to the last letter. Everything went oft well until about time

to return home, when there came a downpour, but tar too inadequate to dampen their

spirits.

A short time previous to this, the colony had decided to adopt emblems to be worn

by its members. When it was announced by couriers that these emblems had arrived,

there was a meeting ot the Assembly to decide whether it was expedient to wear them

then, or, in accordance with custom, to wait until the end of May. The members of

the Assembly were about equally divided on this question. However, at this meeting no

definite decision could be reached, so the governor prorogued the Assembly to meet

later, ihe governor and those in favor of not wearing the emblems called the meeting

when it would be inconvenient tor the others to come. Here it was decided that the

wrong spirit would be shown toward 191^ by breatcing the time honored custom. There

followed in the history ol 1913 what is known as the "Unarmed Rebellion." Those

members opposed to this conservatism, since they constituted a quorum, refused to abide

by laws in which they had no voice. So, before very long, every member of the 1913

settlement proudly donned his emblem, and the unwritten law ceased to be enforced.

On May 18, 1912, the colony and the neighboring ones took part in the celebra-

tion of May Day by a grand fete, or pageant.

Just a few days after, one of the neighboring colonies, 1912, withdrew from

the others. In 1913 they vested their power and property. They in turn tried to fill

the place of 1912, for now they became known as the Senior Members of the New-

Country.

Epoch IV.

The following fall found these Senior Members in a great dilemma. Titles to

their land willed them by 1912 were found illegal. Soon, to their indignant surprise,

they found their grant usurped by newcomers.

At one time, so great was the distress that union seemed impossible. Being without

home or even shelter made it necessary for them to stay with their friends until they

could make a new settlement farther west. A week before Thanksgiving the settlers

moved into their new abode. While they were becoming accustomed to their new sur-

roundings, they were suddenly attacked by the frontier dwellers. So completely were

they taken unawares that overwhelming defeat stared them in the face. For the last

time the Silver Cup was wrenched from their hands.

Recompense and consolation, however, soon came to them in the form of privileges,

which they, as Senior Members had sought long, and hitherto without success. Feeling

the need of these privileges, they had drawn up a "Bill of Rights" and sent it to the
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Lords for consideration. This bill was debated and finally returned with the approval

of the Proprietors.

Behind the somewhat dry facts of their early records now and then a delightful

glimpse of the real life of the colony is seen. There was no lack of amusements among

the dwellers. Just before the final preparations for Christmas holidays, the colonists stole

quietly out one night and serenaded the Lords Proprietors. The latter showed far more

appreciation than had the neighboring colonists in formei years. A band of foreigners,

who called themselves U. N. C. boys, came to the colony by invitation of the Senior

Colony. They were strolling minstrels, and won great fame in singing their famous

ballads.

In the last meeting of the Assembly an act was passed that Committees of Cor-

respondence should be organized, whose duty should be to look out for the welfare and

safety of the colony. This committee had sent letters to an interested and influential

foreign power asking for an appropriation for improvements in the colony. About the

last of February an august delegation from this country arrived in the colony. For their

entertainment "Our Mutual Friend" was presented. Following this was a Colonial

Reception given to the Lords and Ladies. It was a stately occasion wherein all colonial

dignity and grace were combined.

The 1913 Colony had now so increased in wisdom and power that they felt it

incumbent upon them to move on to other settlements, to propagate their democratic and

progressive ideals. Accordingly, the colony was disbanded for the purpose of sowing

broadcast in the land the seeds of Democracy and "Service."







Green and White.

Junior Class

Moitu: Immei- Tieu.

flower: White Rose.

Officers

fall term

Irene Robbins President

Elsie House Vice-President

May McQueen Secretary

Louise Jones Treasurer

Willie May Stratford Critic

SPRING TERM

Ruth Gunter President

Iris Holt Vice-President

Marguerite Brooks Secretary

Bessie Terry Treasurer

Margaret Sparger Critic





JUNIOR CLASS

Louise Alexander
Effie Baynes
Louise Bell

Annie Bostian

Marguerite Brooks
Maud Bonn

Bessie Craven
Ruth Faison

Nina Garner
Gladys Goodson

Mary Green
Pattie Grooves

Ruth Gunter

Class Roll
Elizabeth Hall
Ruth Hampton

Hallie Holloway
Mamie Holloway
Esther Horne
Elise House

Lillian Hunt
Cora John

Louise Jones

Edith Lineberger

Mattie Life

Elizabeth Long
Belle Lupton

Laura Murphy Faison
Annie May Woodside

Iris Holt
May McQueen

Alice Robbins

Irene Robbins

Fannie Robertson

Eleanor Morgan
Annie V. Scott

Sarah P. Shuford
Margaret Smith

Minnie Somers
Jeanette Musorove

Fannie Starr Mitchell

Eliza Moore
Effie Newton

Bessie Terry

Margaret Sparger

Hazel Stephens
Pearl Temple

Willie May Stratford

NOLA Wagstaff
Anne Watkins
Clara Whitley

Emma Wilson
Winnifred Turlington
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A Taste of Junior History

HE Class of 1914 feels it has come a long way to reach its present po-

sition in the world. We thought when we were Freshmen that Junior

history must be a fearful and a wonderful thing. Now, as Juniors, we

look back and wonder how we ever endured so childish a subject as vocal

music. Yet there have been steep hills to climb and thorny pathways to

traverse. They have told us that now our hardest toil is over, and we fain

would believe them, but for difficulties present and future. Still, the light

is beginning to break in the form of various privileges which mark us out as

upper classmen. Therefore, we lift up our hearts and declare that "it is good to be here."

In our first existence, that is to say. Freshmen days, we were quite ordinary as to

our youth and inexperience. It is not even for the annalist, proud of our record, to say

that we were anything remarkable in regard to those two qualities. At that time, to use

terms lately acquired in psychology, there was little co-ordination of parts among us.

One group of our members often failed to receive the slightest co-operation from other

groups. As time went on, however, we established bonds of friendship linking us one

to another, until in this good day, should one of our members be affected from any

cause, our whole body would be moved to responsive action.

In the second phase of our existence as a class, we transformed the Curry Chapel

into a forest clearing, and bade the Freshmen palefaces to visit their copper-colored

friends and partake of iheir hospitality. In honor of their guests, these original Ameri-

cans re-enacted the tale of their "heap big chief" Hiawatha, and about the campfire

stealthily performed their war dance.

As long as we were young and inexperienced—that is, until we became real upper-

classmen—we very modestly stood back and let others take the lead in athletics. We
had a horror of seeming bold and assuming before those, by reason of their age, our

(191)



superiors. Only once did we forget ourselves and in a heated moment appear in the

limelight of athletic supremacy. That occasion was the 1911 Thanksgivmg games, when

we became excited and won the tin cup as an earnest of our future deeds. On reaching

Juniorhood we felt we could with propriety throw off our bashfulness and prove our

power. The 1912 Hockey Tournament found us ready to hold our own against all

opponents ; I 9 ! 4 engraved on the Bell Trophy Cup testifies to our prowess on the hockey

field.

"Fourteen" appearing month after month beside the name of more than one con-

tributor to the State Normal Magazine, proves our interests broader than athletics and

mere lessons. Text-books are not our only "guides and stays," neither are pedantic

themes our only literary compositions. Many a story, essay and poem published in the

Magazine establishes our claim to originality. We take pardonable pride in our long

list of girls eligible for Magazine editorship.

Now as our Junior year flies by, our eyes are all on the future. Our hearts and

hopes center upon the day when we shall sit at the head of the table, go off the campus

at will, and acknowledge none more important than we. For then we shall dwell in the

land where dreams come true. M. E. G., '

1 4.
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JUNIOR CLASS

Oh, dear class we pledge to thee

Faith and Truth and Loyalty,

For right and honor we will stand

As we journey hand in hand;

"Immer Treu" our motto be

Always faithful unto thee.

And through all the coming years

We will conquer all our fears,

We will strive with all our might
To gain fame for Green and White
To bring honor and bring joy

1914 "Immer Treu."

And when at last we reach the end,

And our ways we onward wend.

We'll remember with delight

Thee, dear class of Green and White.

For we've found in "Immer Treu"
Present love and future joy.
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JUNIOR CLASS

Yell

Holly-goo-noo-goo-nack, goo-nack

!

Holly-goo-noo-goo-nack, goo-nack

!

Wurr-r-r-rup, Wuri-r-r-rup

!

Rah, Rah, Rah, Rah!

1914, 1914, 1914.
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A Toa^ to Our Flower Garden

While working together for all that is lovely,

Standing for all things that are noble and true,

Bound by the blossoms that bloom in our garden,

We'll drink, O dear garden, a toast now to you.

We promise to work with all interest for you,

To keep adding blossoms to our present store,

Until, in the future, with "Fifteen" departed.

Your flowers will be here to love evennore.

We look for your blooming, O flowers in this garden,

Chrysanthemums fair, and of every hue,

Pansies for thoughts, and the daintiest of daises,

Lilies so pure, and modest violets, too.

Your blossoms before us, inspiring, delighting.

Shall stand, urging forward whatever we do.

To stimulate loyalty, service and daring!

Here's a health, Flower Garden, from "Fifteen" to you

!

—Ethel Thomas, '15.
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History of the Sophomore Class

E are the Flower Class, and so, since we have been in college we have

grown into a garden of Flowers, which possess many varied characteristics.

There are Roses, who are ever ready to take part in any activity ; the

Violets, shy and timid; the Laurels, possessors of much wisdom; the Myr-

tles, who have the gift of music; the Sunflowers, cheerful folk; the

Johnny-Jump-Ups, athletic through and through ; the Lady Slippers, grace-

ful little dancers ; the Blue Bells, who nod and chatter all the day

—

all these make up our garden.

After our arrival in the fall of 1911 we began to grow so rapidly and show such

tendencies of developing into green plants that caretakers were selected. Our chief care-

taker was Jessie Gainey, and very wise was she in tending us during out first growth.

While she was caretaker the Johnny-Jump-Ups flourished and were even able to take

a very laudable part in a tournament held in November. About this time we rested

under the shade of I9I4's tree and tasted of their hospitality.

Now when spring came, there were changes in our caretaker and her assistants.

Eunice Sinclair became chief caretaker. While under her guardianship we adopted a

garden of flowers and have hoped much for the garden we have adopted.

When fall came once more were our caretaker and assistants changed, and Louise

Whitley took us under her guardianship. As was their custom in the fall, the Johnny-

Jump-Ups once more became very active and did better than ever in the tournament.
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And now there was a greal stir among the Flowers, for they gathered in a revel by night

for the pleasure of 1916.

We have reached a more mature growth, and are now chiefly in charge of Maiy

Worth. \^'e are looking forward to much growth this spring, and we do not expect to

have any weeds in our garden.

Now we have adopted a symbol—a circle bound by three links, and each of these

links stands for some virtue we would possess. The circle stands for all the Flowers in

unity; the first link that binds together is out motto, "Ich kann," which embodies the

spirit of determination we wish to possess; the second link stands for "Service;" the third

link for the "Flower Spirit."

And now that we have told you how our Flower Garden came into existence and

how we grew, let us introduce our Flowers. Here we are

:

Edith Anery, Historian.
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SOPHOMORE CLASS

Care-takers

Louise Whitley First Term
Mahy Worth Second Term

ASSISTANT CARE-TAKERS

FALL TERM

NoLA Wagstaff Vice-President

Hallie Beavers Secretary

Audrey Kennette Treasurer

Carrie Stout Critic

SPRING TERM

Ethel Thomas Vice-President

Ethel Wells Secretary

Margaret Willis Treasurer

VoNNiE McLean Critic

Roses

Julia Bryan
Mabel Cooper

Inez Honrine
Susie Rankin
Nola Wagstaff
Nannie Williams
Mary Worth
Bessie Wright

Violets

Annie Albright
Lena Glenn
Vera Millsaps

Cora Sloan
Janey Stagey
Mildred White

Lady Slippers

Kathleen Erwin
Claire Henley
Lillian Reeves

Myrtle
Ruth Gaither
Virgie Harris

Florence Hughes
Helen Hunt
Carrie Stout
Ethel Thomas
Gertrude Zachery

Johnny-Jump-Ups

Jessie Gainey
Edith Haight
Vera Klutz
Louise Whitley
Berthel Mitchell

Sun Flowers

Mamie Eaton
Mazie Kirkpatrick

Daisy Pinner
LYNETTE SV(fAIN

Margaret Willis

Blue Bells

Lillian Ellis

Annie Glenn
Fannie Hunt
Mamie Morgan
VoNNiE McLean
Pauline Shaver
Eunice Sinclair

Agnes Warren
Mary Wilson

Laurel

Edith Avery
Hallie Beavers

Gertrude Carraway
Ruth Harris

Gay Holman
Elizabeth Horton
Audrey Kennette
Jessie McLendon
Ethel Wells
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Mascot of the Class of Nineteen Fifteen







Colo)

Freshman Class

Lavender and White.

Class Motto: "Tiy,

Class Floiver: Violet.

Officers

fall term

Sadie McBrayer President

Mary C. Bennett Vice-President

Edwina Lovelace Secretary

Hilda Mann , Treasurer

Esther Mitchell Critic

Frances Summerell Athletic Vice-Presiden*

SPRING TERM

Elizabeth Craddock President

Ruth Albright Vice-President

Evelyn Whitty Secretary

Ruth Tate Treasurer

Belle Walters Critic

Flora Garrett Athletic Vice-President

Yell

Ssss!!! Fizzle! Zip! Boom! Ri!!

Racka-lacka! Boom! Rah!

Hear our cry!

Rixteen! Klixteen! Nineteen Sixteen!

Freshmen! Freshmen!

Try! Try!
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FRESHMAN CLASS

Class Roll

Ada Smith
Myrtle Rhodes

Caroline Robinson

Lillian Wakefield
Annie Beam Lucy Hatch

An>

Ethel Baugh
Ruth Albright

Annie Albright

Mary C. Bennett
Pattie Benton

Julia Black
Savannah Blevins

Sallie Boddie

Tempe Boddie

Joy Briggs

Vivian Cole

Cora Caudle
Margaret Boseman

Ernestine Cherry
Jeannette Cox

Elizabeth Craddock

Grace Crumpler
Eunice Daughety
Clyde Deans
Roselle Ditmore

Anna Doggett

Mary Dorrity

Sidney Dowty
Nannie Fisher

Fanny Franci

Ida Flake
Lizzie Fuller
Flora Garrett
Anna Gattis

Dessie Grantham
Louise Goodwin
Kate Graham
Jessie Groome
Annie Hall

Frances

JANIE Ipock

Fannie Higgins

Annie Humbert
Florence Hawkins

Margaret Harper
Katherine Johnson

Octavia Jordan
Eva Keeter

Elizabeth Rogers Elma Kelly

Annie Sommers Maggie Linker

Merrill Shelton Flossie Stout

Spainhour

Mary Powell
Julia Rand
Ulnah Rush
Rosa Stacy
Carrie Stout
Texie Swink

Amelia Sweet
Ruth B. Tate
Arey Lipe

Belle Walters
Eva Lucas
Jay McIver
Hilda Mann

Kate Mae Streetman
Anice Thornton
Frances Tull
Evelyn Whitty
Marguerite Wiley

Maria Loftin

Emma Lossen

Edwina Lovelace

Margaret Petrie

Sadie McBrayer
Chloe McDaniel
Bessie Pinxton
Susie Rankin

Esther Mitchell
Janie Mitchell

Alberta Monroe
Sarah Monroe

Eleanore Moore
Marie Norwood

Norva O'Daniel

LUOLA Overcash

De Luke Pinkston
Annie Parker
LiLA Owen

Naomi Pate
Sallie Powell

LiLLiE Parish

Naomi Poole
Summerell

Rebecca Stimpson

Pearl Taylor
Ruth Gill
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The Parable of the Freshman Class

1

.

Now it came to pass in those days that the summer began to draw to an end.

Then did one hundred and thirty high school girls say each to herself,

2. I will take up my suitcase and umbrella, and go straightway to the Normal

College that I may receive culture for my mind.

3. And forthwith each one of the hundred and thirty did fasten a red tag to her

baggage and paraphernalia, and did set out on her journey with tears and lamentations.

4. And when they were arrived at the Normal College they assembled them-

selves together and said one to another. Let us organize and elect unto ourselves a pres-

ident and other officers.

5. And straightway each began to say to the other, "Let us have so-and-so for

president." Then spoke one with a loud voice, saying, "Give us Miss McBrayer for

President of this our Class."

6. And all with one accord began to cry out, "Give us Miss McBrayer for Pres-

ident" And when the votes were cast there was not one that was not for Miss McBrayer.

7. Then spake Mr. Forney saying, "Behold, not within seven and ten years has

a Freshman class been so unanimous as this, the class of the Lavender and White."

8. TjNow the time began to draw nigh which is called by all men, the "Feast ol

the Sophs, in honor of the Freshmen."

9. Then did the President of the Sophomore Class call all her followers together

and they did sally forth into the uttermost parts of the earth and did collect all that

was lovely to look upon and that was good to eat and did say unto the Freshman Class.

10. "Come, feast thyself until thou hast enough, and be merry with us."

11. As the evening drew nigh its close, on which the Freshmen were feasting with

their brethren, the followers of the Lavender and White began to say one to another,

"Let us sing unto the Sophs, a glad song, let us lift up our voices with thanksgiving and

praise unto these our friends who share with us the fruits of their increase, of whose

bounty we are partaking."

12. And when the feast was o'er they departed into their own country rejoicing.

1 3. TJAnd not many days after this came the time of the Tournament of Hockey.

Then the spirits of the Freshman team waxed valiant in their breasts.

14. "Let us go," said they, "and deal unto the Juniors a crushing defeat, let us

make the green and white to trail in the dust."
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1 5. Therefore they arose and did go into the Athletic Room and did choose for

themselves hockey sticks such as champion teams were wont to play with, and did

reason among themselves saying,

16. "Why should the Junior team be more able to fight than we of the Freshmen?

Come, let us up and practice."

1 7. Nevertheless, as the time of the Tournament of Hockey began to draw nigh,

the knees of the team of Ten and Six did begin to tremble beneath them, and they d'd

cry out,

1 8. "Tell us, O Summerell, >\hat we may do that we may smite the hosts of

the Juniors."

1 9. And at last the day did come when the hosts of both classes assembled them-

selves on the plains of the Hockey Field.

20. Then straightway did Miss Washburne blow her whistle, and the army of the

Juniors came down upon the army of the Freshmen and did crush them to the earth,

and did leave of that mighty host not one man alive.

21. And the remnant of the class arose and said one to another, "Let us go unto

the land of Spencer; let us cover our bodies with sackcloth and our heads wnth ashes."

22. And there was weeping and great lamentation throughout the city.

23. Here endeth the first chapter of the History of the Class of One Tliousand

Nine Hundred and Sixteen. Selah.
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'Here the Maypole rears its crest

With the rose and haTvlhorn dresi;

In the midst, lilfe the young queen,

Flomer-crotvned, of the rural green.

Is a hrighl-cheelfed girl, her ejje

Blue, like April's morning sk^.

FareTvell, cities! Who could bear

All their smoke and all their care.

All their pomp, when wooed away

By the azure hours of May?

Give me woodbine—scented bowers.

Blue wreaths of the violet flowers.

Clear sky, fresh air, sweet birds and trees.



MRS. MARY SETTLE SHARPE
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A/aj) /8, 1912.

At TTVO-Fifteen OTlock,

fp Pagpant

To Jje sound of ^e Trumpets

Trvent^-four Heralds

Sir Waller Raleigh and His Altendants,

Ye Lord and Lady of \)e May,

A group of May Pole Dancers,

Ye May Pole Decked rvith Garlands and Drawn

by Oxen.

Nine Chimney Sweeps, with Their Ladyes, fol-

lowed

By Jack-in-lhe-Creen

Ye Players in "Ye Hue and Cry afler Cupid."

May Pole Dancers and Peasants,

Ye Milk Maid Dancers,

Ye Spirit of Spring and Her Attendants,



Yt Persons in "Ye Play of St. George," with

Their Dragon

Peasants and May Pole Dancers.

Ye Players in "A Midsummer Night's Dream"

Morris Dancers and Peasants,

Clym of Clough, Adam Bell William of

Cloudesley

Fair Alice and Her Children Three

Ye Olde Woman Who Lives in a Shoe, With

Some of Her Children,

May Pole Dancers and Peasants,

Ye Hobby Horses.

Ye Spirit of Summer, With Her Followers,

May Pole Dancers and Peasants.

Robin Hood and Maid Marion, mth ye Per-

sons of their Play,

Shepherdesses and Shepherds,

May Pole Dancers and Peasants.

Ye Spirit of Autumn, and Her Attendants,

Mother Goose and Her Followers—
May Pole Dancers and Peasants,

King Arthur and His Knights.

The Spirit of Winter with His Sprites,

Boadicea, with a Group of Ancient Britons.



^r Wvhtr of iEu^ntB

AT THREE O CLOCK:

Ye Pla^ of Si. George.

Ye Hue and Cri; After Cupid.

Robin Hood.

P'Sramus and Thishe.

AT THREE-THIRTY O CLOCK:

V'e P/ap of Si. George.

Ye Hue and Crj; After Cupid.

Ye Old English Games and Songs on Ye Curry.

Terrace, fcp Ye Children of Ye Training School.

. \ Summer is icumen in,

(
Over the Downs so Free.

2.—Mother Goose Songs and Pantomimes.

, { Bean Setting.

I

Morris Dance.

4.—Minuet.

5.—May Song.

6.—May Pole Dance.

AT FOUR O CLOCK:

Robin Hood.

Pyreamus and Thisbe

AT FOUR-THIRTY O CLOCK:

Ye Play of St. George.

Ye Hue and Cry After Cupid.

AT FIVE O CLOCK:

Robin Hood.

Pyreamus and Thisbe



AT FIVE-THIRTY O CLOCK:

Ye Play of St. George.

Ye Hue and Cry After Cupid.

AT SIX o'clock:

Morris Dance—Shepherd's Hay.

ON YE curry COURT:

Chimney 5ipeeps.

Morris Dance—Sally Luker.

MiU( Maids.

Morris Dance—Country Gardens.

May Pole.

AT SEVEN o'clock:

Ye May Tunes and Ye Evening Hymn.
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7"/ie Happy Ma\) Day aflernoon began

promptly al 2:15 n>hen the grand pageant,

in all of its splendor, and heralded by

trumpeters, made its appearance in College

Avenue. The heralds rvore the coats of

arms of Sir Walter Raleigh.

The visitors had already begun to feel

themselves in Old England, for up and dorvn

College Avenue the buildings ivere decorated

mith ancient English flags and coats of arms.

When the Court group, consisting of Queen

Elizabeth, the Earl of Leicester, Lord Bur-

leigh, Sir Humphrey Gilbert, Sir Philip Sid-

ney, Sir Richard Crenville, Shaliespeare, and

six Ladies-in-waiting, escorted by txvelve

guards and forty choir boys from Westmin-

ster Abbey, took their stand in front of the

Students' Building, the illusion Jvas com-

plete.

fr <Xorii Auli fp iHnhj ®f ^p May



®Ijp Pageant

At the sound of the bugle appeared 24

heralds with Sir Waller Raleigh and his at-

tendants. . As the bo^ choir sang "May the

Queen forever live!" and "Cod Save the

Queen " Sir Walter led the long procession,

representing every grade of English society

and the best loved traditions of English

speaking people, in reviexv before Queen

Elizabeth.

The symbolic representations of the four

seasons reere of exquisite beauty. The spirit

of spring dressed in a loose florving green

robe. Was attended by children Tvho repre-

sented sprightly jacl(-in-the-Pulpils. Summer

dressed in while and rose color Was attended

by dainty pink roses. Autumn appeared in

various shades of brown, and Was followed

by yellow chrysanthemums, whilst winter, all

in white, was attended by sprites who carried

bunches of green. King Arthur and his

1p Milk maihs 33ass (Sailg %



knights Tvere such embodimtnts of romance.

Mother Coose and her follorvers as rvell as

the Old Woman xvho lived in the Shoe were

such perfection in design and "atmosphere,"

the players, the shepherds and shepherdesses,

milk maids and chimney sfeeps, apple

women, egg women, Morris men, etc., were

so true to history—the whole pageant was

a thing of wonder and delight.

Four clowns and four hobby horses, to say

nothing of Jack-in-lhe-Creen, gave much

amusement to the by-sianders. Queen Boa-

dicea in her chariot followed by a group of

magnificent ancient Britons completed the

line. The procession passed down College

Avenue, in front of the Main building and

Mclver building, across Walker Avenue and

past the Curry building and stopped on Cur-

ry Court. Here, amid loud acclamations of

"the people," the beautiful May Queen was

crowned by the Lord of the May.



Irautiful irrnra

Afler singing and dancing the revelers dis-

persed in all directions and the curious spec-

tators follotved. . From 3 to 6 o'clock the

Training school children sang and danced

and placed old English games on Currv ter-

race. Their beauty and grace can not be

exaggerated. Tom Thumb and his happ^

bride. Little JacI; Horner, mth his pie. Little

Bopeep, the Fiddler's three, Humpty

Dumpty, the Rosebuds, Chrysanthemums,

SnoTv Balls, Morris Man, Minuet Dancers,

all of them Tvill long be remembered by those

who sale them and heard them sing. Many
said this pari of the Fete was best of all.

But the spectator had a chance between

3 and 6 o'clock to see four plays ably pre-

sented by the college girls. "Robin Hood,"

dramatized for the occasion by Mr. and Mrs.

Robert Dick Douglas, was delightful not

only on account of its literary beauty, but be-

fp ^ayrant &arbcs CCnrry (Cnurt



cause of the TvonJerful siage-seiting in Pea-

fcoJl) park, the attractive costumes and the

splendid acting of Robin and his men.

Nothing could have been daintier and more

attractive than "The Hue and Cr\) after

Cupid," that lovely masque Tvhich Ben Jon-

son rvroie in honor of the nuptials of the

count and countess of Haddington. Venus

rvas beautiful, Cupid altogether charming,

and all the other characters were in keeping

with these. The aesthetic dances in this

masque Were exquisite.

In Peabody park, i"si before the old Guil-

ford courthouse pavilion, was given the an-

cient pla^ of "St. George and the Dragon."

As the spectator bent double with laughter

over this quaint old pla^, he marveled at the

abilitv of the actors and applauded "the at-

mosphere" of it all.

"A Midsummer Night's Dream" was a

dream indeed, with its lovel]) forest back-

us tJlaifrrs IPrmn lur A»^ ttrii After (Hupii'i



ground, its beautiful fairies. Its Incomparable

"Bottom," and lis handsome court group.

Back 'o Curry Court came the thousand

revelers at 6 o'clock- The spectacle Was

gorgeous In color and fascinating In move-

ment. The chimney sweeps and their three

accompanying ladles won loud applause for

their picturesque dancing. The gaily dressed

Morris dancers with their kerchiefs and jing-

ling bells performed wonderful feats. The

beautiful milkmaids with their shining pails

were indescribably sweet and attractive. The

May pole dancers were charming In the beau-

tiful simplicity of their dresses and the grace

of their movements. . All the music furnished

by the student-orchestra was old, old Eng-

lish music, so playful, so vigorous, so rhyth-

mical, that no visitor could keep his feet

still while it was going on.

The dances over, all the gay throng joined

in singing that famous round "Summer Is



icumen in." They sang the "Old English"

TVorJs Tvhich man}) of the audience could not

translate, but the ever-recurring call of the

cucl(oo mould have been intelligible in anji

language, and the spirit in Tvhich the fine

old song Tvas sung ivas a credit to the stu-

dents and to their leaders. Other old Eng-

lish songs of a different nature followed.

Just as the da]) rvas closing, at about 7

o'clock, the merriment of the revelers gave

Tva\) to a glad and grateful reverence, and

in the spirit of adoration all united softlv

in the beautiful evening hymn. All felt that

no closing of the day could have been so ap-

propriate as this sacrifice of praise to Him,

rvho makes the return of the seasons sure.

No thoughtful visitor could fail to be im-

pressed with the magnificent "team work" of

the college students and training school chil-

dren; and no one could fail to ask: "IVho

did all this training? Who planned and

Ijf iJIarjrvs 3it S>t. (Brnnif -^^^ Wf Sragnn



made all these costumes? Who decorated

and rvho designed the rvonderiully successful

floats ? Who trained these horsemen ? Who
Tvorl(ed out the millions of details that had

to be worked out before such an elaborate

entertainment could be given?" These and

similar questions are ansTvered in part in the

beautiful and helpful guide book ^o^d bv the

students. But that guide book has not enough

pages to hold a truthful description of the

zeal, energy, ability, enthusiasm, and useful-

ness of Mrs. Mary Settle Sharpe, whom the

Class of 1912 chose during their Sophomore

year to he their director in chief. Misses

Laura McAlister and Eva P. Washburne

trained all the dancers and no rvords of praise

could exaggerate the skill and devotion with

which they did their work. The ladies of

the faculty who were indefatigable in their

work of designing the costumes are too many

to mention individually, but the students



I^nojv and appreciaie them. The costumes

made by Miss Long Tvere true Tvorlfs of art.

The chairman of the committee on floral

decorations and mounts, Mrs. Lizzie Mclver

Weatherspoon, deserves an artist's medal. All

the Training school teachers deserve high

praise for their good ideas and their splendid

service.

Mr. R. H. Mclntyre ivas worth his weight

in gold as master of horse. Had he not

agreed to lake the general oversight over all

horses and teams, the Fete would have been

far different and far inferior.

Next to the costuming of such a vast num-

ber of persons, the largest problem in the

Fete Was the music. The Old English Folk

Songs are a precious legac}) to all who know

how to appreciate them, but the uncorrupted

music is hard to find. How were the Nor-

mal college students to find and to learn such

old English music as would be appropriate on



Ma^ Day? Horv better than to rvrite to

the mother country? So thought, so done.

A letter Tvas Tvritten to a music lover in the

quaint old city of Chester. When it got

there, the man Tvas dead, apparently without

heirs. The letter was handed to a stationer.

He sent at once the bool( of music arranged

for the Chester Pageant by J. C. Bridge. He
then wrote several musicians about the de-

sire of these American college girls to re-

vive the Old English May Day. The result

Was that straight from the best authorities in

England came just the historic music that was

needed. From London Guilds and from our

own library of Congress came valuable sug-

gestions about rare old English music. Thus

much Was gained, but still a tremendous prob-

lem remained. What were a half dozen

music bool(s among a thousand people?

Save for the patience and energy of Mr.

Charles L. Brockman, the "Henry the



Eighth" music could not have been arranged

for the Various Follf Dances.

Had it not been for the enthusiastic and

unselfish leadership of Miss Ethel Lewis Har-

ris, the Old English songs could not have been

learned b]) the college girls.

So much for the help given b\) others. The

fact remains that the Ma^ Day Fete was a

students' entertainment. The children in the

Training school and the college girls gave it

—gave it gladly and ably. Without their

determination and steady work, voluntarily

given, no faculty could have carried it

through.

All honor to such students!

The suggestion about the Old English

May Day Games was first made by Miss

Annie F. Petty, whom the class of 1912

will always remember as their indefatigable

and capable business manager. The glory

of the result will always belong in a peculiar
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sense lo "1912". though, to be sure, rvith-

out the co-operation of the whole student

bodv and the Training school children, their

beautiful program could never have been car-

ried out. It was indeed a great Tvorlf of

which We can trul)) say: "Zeale devised it.

Love procured it, Bo\)es and dries per-

formed it, and none but Fooles dispraised

it."

The stencilling of the heralds' suits was an

intricate and skilful work of the Manual

Training department. In the department of

Drawing the girls had an excellent study in

heraldry. Their coats of arms—some six

feet square—they enlarged from one-inch

square plates. Their flags were copies of old

English flags used prior to and during Eliza-

bethan times.

The boys of the Hampton Normal and

Agricultural Institute made the bows and ar-

rows for our archers. We owe the boVs and
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their leader, Mr. De Yarmell of ihe Trade

School, many sincere lhanl(s. One of the

most delightful by-products of the Fete rvas

the real courtesy and genuine interest mani-

fested tomard us by strangers. For further

instance, the Library of Congress, the Brit-

ish Museum, the London Guilds that sent

rosettes, sticks and bells for the Morris men,

and our friends in Old Chester.

Had the preparations for the Fete done

nothing more for the college girls than to

acquaint them Tvith England's ballads, their

study would have been rvell Tvorth while.

But the cultural value of all the history and

literature in connection with May Day can

hardly be overestimated. For May revels

are as old as Europe and in getting ready to

reproduce such a rustic May Day as our

fore-fathers enjoyed, many of us discovered

that We were heirs to a priceless heritage, no

matter whether our ancestors were Saxon,

Celts, or Teutons.

\Jc Sfurlrrs VHatd] ^v ^]>tvttis Au^ SlirprrtraBra «o Sy



Jnuttatton ta f? ^am^fi

W. C. Smith.

Come ye Centles, maids and dames.

Full blithesome viem our May Day Games,

Ye lordings too, of high degree

Attend and mot ye Tvell pardee.

That gentle pleasaunce norv and then

Approved is by ivisest men.

Heigh ho! dull care away!

The sun it shineth every day.

Blythe Spring in garments green yclad

Bids every human heart be glad:

Five hundred maids your pleasure rvait

In song and dance and May Day fete.

Ring round ye Gentles, squires and dames,

A rvelcome waits you at our games.

Heigh ho! dull care away!

The sun it shineth every day.
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We gathered 'nealh the sun of A/ap

Where turf ivas green and boughs iv,

And walched the stalely pageant pass

Along the Tvide and winding road:

Here rode Sir Walter, proud and gay.

The cloak upon his shoulder laid

On which the virgin queen had trod

And given him her accolade.

broad.

And there she stood to see him pass

With lords and ladies by her side.

In Velvet clad and silken sheen.

With spreading ruff and mantle wide

With Burleigh wise and Gilbert bold.

And Leicester shrewd and Shakespeare great;

In goodly company she stood

And faced the throng in royal state.

And still the long procession moved
And glittered in the May Day sun.

And every rank "nd every age

And every period were at one;

Here Arthur rode among his knights

And Alfred showed his visage good;

St. George displayed his silver shield

And Marian rode with Robin Hood.

What mirth and merriment are here

This modern day of good Queen Bess

With pipe and tabor, dance and song

The shepherds and milkmaids press;

And every legend, every tale

Where England's past hath taken part

Is breathed upon our western air

And welcomed by our western heart.

Here come the great red oxen now
Their sober heads with roses decked

And draw the May-pole long and straight.

Till on the green it stands erect;

And there the winsome maidens flock

And through the mazy dances glide

While knights and ladies. Jack ond Jill,

Look on in sympathetic pride.



And norv ive seek '/"e forest dells.

The hollows fcj) ihe rippling stream.

Where Robin Hood his s/orj) tells.

And fairies shorn us Bottom's dream.

And rvhere green hedges close the court.

And Tpillojvs in the breezes move.

We match the elves in merrv sport

With Venus and her truant Love.

Ah! These are scenes of beauty rare.

Where art and nature vie to give

Substance to fancy's vision fair;

And make the past in present live:

But mh\) this English pageant here?

Wh\) bring into our modern west

These ancient tales, however dear

To England's far and famous past.^

Why, who are English if not we?
From whom do we our blood possess

But knight and lady, squire and dame.

Who lived in times of good Queen Bess?

And, if a true report we hear.

From those who delve for names and dates.

The purest Anglo-Saxon strain

Dwells in our Southern seaboard stales.

0! long may Carolina's halls

Resound with English song and story.

And long may Carolina's girls

Their birthright claim to England's glory!

Our fathers from that island came

And brought with them across the sea

The English love of sports and games

And English love of liberty.

—Jennie Thornley Clarke,

Professor of History in our sister institu-

tion, the Greensboro College for Women.
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The Young Women's Chri^ian Association

Officers 1912-1913

Miss Jane T. Miller General Secretary

Pattie Glenn Spurgeon President

Gertrude Griffin Vice-President

Mary Worth Secretary

Bertha Stanbury Treasurer

T THE time of the founding of our college the schools of the North and East

had already recognized the need of a definite organized plan of work among

college students. The International Young Women's Christian Association,

resultant of this recognized need, was sending out secretaries with the object

of forming branches in the colleges of the South.

Especially in this, a State school composed of girls of all denomina-

tions, was felt the demand for a common religious interest. Each girl at-

tended her own church services on Sunday mornings. All the girls had

the privilege of hearing a Greensboro pastor in the Chapel on Sunday evenings, when

some of the teachers did not take groups down town for Sunday evening services. But

in order that the girls might have an opportunity for wide-awake, purposeful Christian

work among themselves, our College Association was founded. It is the oldest of our

student organizations. In the autumn of 1 892, under the direction of Miss Mendenhall,

a trial constitution was modeled after that of the Wellesley Association. It was accepted,

and in December of that year a branch of the Young Women's Christian Association

was ready to begin work in our college. Later traveling secretaries were sent to aid in

completing our organization, their assistance proving invaluable.

At first the responsibility of carrying on the Association work rested on the shoulders

of a few. These few felt that the individual girl was not vitally interested. Hence the

cabinet, feeling the lack of support by students at large, believing that under such condi-

tions the Association could do little profitable work, held a closed meeting and decided

to disband. Their resignation, however, was not accepted by the members of the Asso-

ciation. So the little band went back to work, determined to solve the problem of inter-

esting all the girls. This seems to have been done by enlarging the cabinet and by placing

the responsibility on many individuals. Standing committees were created, each to carry

on a certain phase of the work: the chairman, a member of the cabinet, being directly
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answerable for its performance. New life was indeed imparted to us. All the stronger

after the period of despair, the members took things in hand and helped to make for

us an Association imswerving in faith, unfailing in strength.

In 1 895 Miss Susie Dalton attended the first Southern Summer Conference at

Rogersville, Tenn. In 1 896, Miss Coit went to the Conference at Asheville. Since

theR, regularly we have sent delegates to the Conferences called by the Central Commit-

tee, and it has resulted in great gain to our Association. Y. W. C. A. work in the

different colleges is compared, invaluable suggestions being received during such exchange

of ideas. The work of these conferences is so divided that girls, intending to devote their

attention to some particular part of Association work, can take helpful courses prepara-

tory to the commg year. The contact with enthusiastic men and women, with able lead-

ers, sends the girls out with new inspiration and with an added zest for the cause of

religion.

Delegates have been sent likewise to attend the Quadrennial Student Volunteer

Convention. In 1902 Miss Coit went to Toronto; our delegates to Nashville in 1906

were Miss Spainhour, Miss Winfield, Miss Lee, and Miss Coit; in 1910 Misses Moring

and Pollard, Miss Mitchell, and Miss Petty went to Rochester.

The Association Sunday School classes have grown into various Bible and Mission

Study classes, taught partly by students and partly by Faculty members. Our regular

association meeting on Wednesday evening is established. So is our Sunday evening

service.

The Morning Watch is simply morning prayers. Many of our faithful workers

keep the Morning Watch in their own rooms. But some prefer to keep it in company

with others. For these the Morning Watch Committee provides a place and a leader,

in order to give definiteness to the daily prayer that would otherwise prove desultory and

undignified.

The girls are urged to attend their own churches on Sunday mornings. If they

attend Sunday School they are asked not to attend our Association Bible or Mission

Study class. If a girl can get her Bible or Mission Study class on a weekday, we ask

her to take it then rather than on Sunday. We try to teach that it is more Christian to

do a few things thoroughly than to do many things superficially.

On Sunday afternoon, by a college regulation, two hours are set apart for rest and

meditation. During this time no visiting is allowed. Our Association heartily endorses

the wisdom of this quiet period.

Through the helpful advice of our territorial secretaries we were able one year

to have Miss Angelina Taylor conduct for us a series of Bible classes. Miss Ethel

Cutler, of New York, was sent to us for two successive years by the National Board.

Once or twice a year we have with us a Traveling Secretary whose very presence is an
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inspiration. With these exceptions the girls have kept up the work oi tne Association,

assisted always by advisory members of the Facuhy. From a httle band of timid girls

we have grown wonderfully, until now we are become a part of the World's Student

Christian Federation.

This year we have been exceedingly fortunate in having a residing secretary. Miss

Jane T. Miller. Her purpose is not to take the work out of the hands of the girls, but

to give unity to it and to see that it is conducted along the best lines. Her guidance has

been wise; her suggestions for improvement, invaluable; her helpfulness to the students at

large, inestimable.

And so, while our growth has been slow, it has been by no means small. With

nothing of outward show we have developed into a broad, helpful body that tries

to reach every student, and through these students to extend its influence throughout the

State. With no sectarian thought our girU have taken upon themselves the responsibility

of the organization. The work has been so arranged that every girl who will may take

an active part. Arrangements have been made for Systematic Giving by the students.

The Handbook, sent to every girl during the summer, proves exceedingly helpful. Before

school opens letters are written by the old girls to every prospective student. The

Fall Campaign Committee meets the newcomers when college opens and helps to make

the first few homesick weeks more bearable. Our Study classes and our Social work

are on an increasingly high plane. With Miss Miller's guidance we are making plans

for larger usefulness. In the light of the past we read our future successes. Our outlook

is broad ; our courage, good ; our purpose, unconquerable in the face of delay. Already

we have the vision of a beautiful and commodious Association Home. We are facing

a future full of promise; we are looking outward and onward to broader fields. And we

hear across the centuries these ringing words: "There is yet more land to be possessed."

Margaret Mann, '13.
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May our societies grow with every passing year

In nobility and steadfastness of purpose;

In ability to "discern the great from the trivial;

In courage to stand for what is solid and simple;

In graciousness and generosity of spirit,

And may we in sisterly unity of hand and heart

Strive to make our college a fitting home

For all that is "pure and honorable and lovely

Ani of good report."
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The Cornelian Literary Society

HE initiative steps in the formation of our two Literary Societies were taken

in 1 892 at the suggestion of Dr. Mclver, who thought that the school

would be greatly benefited by such organizations. Accordingly two stu-

dents, Alice Green and Mary Arrington, were chosen by the college to

make two lists, balancing girls of equal ability and talent. The students

on the list drawn by Miss Green were organized, under the direction of

Mr. E. J. Forney and Dr. Edwin A. Alderman, as the Green Society.

Later, at the suggestion of Dr. Alderman, the name was changed to the

Cornelian Literary Society.

Since their organization the Societies have held semi-monthly meetings. For a

long time, because of the lack of Society Halls, the meetings were held in recitation

rooms. Much ingenuity was displayed by the students whose task it was to convert

bare lecture rooms into meeting places sufficiently attractive. This apparent drawback

was in one sense an advantage, for it proved an incentive to acquaintance, to closer

friendship, and to deeper sympathy on the part of those who must learn to do much

with little. But with such uncertain and unequipped meeting places the girls were unable

to make the best progress along the line of cultural development. It was therefore nat-

ural that they should turn their thoughts toward halls which would be set apart peculiarly

for the use of the Societies. At this time plans were formed for a Student's Building,

and the whole first floor was given over entirely to the two Societies. To the fund for

this building the Cornelian Society for several years appropriated the one hundred and

fifty dollars hitherto contributed annually for the support of the College Library. The

first use to which the new halls were put was a philanthropic one. Before the Students'

Building was completed the main dormitory of the College was burned and two hundred

girls were left houseless. The Societies offered their unfinished halls until some provision

could be made—and forthwith they were converted into dormitories for students and

teachers.

When the hall was nearing completion a handsome frieze was presented to the Cor-

nelian Society by its honorary members. This stimulated the efforts of the Society to raise

a fund to buy suitable furniture. Help given by the Students' Loan Association made pos-

sible equipment corresponding to the interior of the hall.

Established in its new home, the Society has made noticeable progress in every

direction. Its membership has yearly increased. Annually, a correspondingly large Fel-
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CORNELIAN COMMITTEE ROOM

lowship fund is set apart to help worthy girls through College. The Society has had no

small part in the development of the College Magazine. It now contributes to the

Magazine Fund a sum sufficiently large to insure a copy to every member.

While these material evidences give expression to the growth and development of

the Society, its deepest and best work has been along intellectual lines. From the Cor

nelian and Adelphian Societies are selected the magazine editors who, with the help of

a Faculty editor, are responsible for the production of this periodical. The members

of the two Societies have never failed to give it loyal support. Their contributions have

made possible its growth from a volume of four copies to one of eight. The work in

debating has been earnest, the interest unflagging, the results far reaching. From the

beginning, Inter-Society debates were encouraged as bringing fuller development and as

drawing the Societies into a closer bond of interest and of sympathy. These are now

become an annual occurrence. The night of Thanksgiving is set apart in every year

for a joint debate between the Societies. In dramatics the best characters of literature
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have been sludied and impertonaled. The recent organization of an Inter-Society

Dramatic Club will prove the means of offering still larger incentive to effort in this

direction. I'he society has made explorations into the field of literature for the purpose

of placing the students upon a plane of familiarity with the best authors. It has en-

deavored to inculcate in every member a love of the ennobling and the uplifting in all

lines of art and to develop her powers of thought and expression.

The aims of the Cornelian Society have been fulfilled in the high aspirations aroused

in each student who has become one of its members. And its motto, "For Fellowship,

Knowledge, and Culture," has been a vital factor in the formation of the characters ot

the hundreds of young women who have gone out into our Old North State to uphold

the standards of womanhood.

Margaret Mann, "13.

Cornelornelia s rraises

In joy and praise come let us sing,

With anthem clear and strong;

Let all Cornelian voices ring

In free, exultant song

Of pride for that fair name we bear

—

Cornelian ! glorious word
To make us gladly do and dare,

Whene'er 'tis thought, whene'er 'tis heard.

We'll onward, upward ever move.

Our footsteps forward pressed;

Together move in sister-love

Unto the mountain's crest.

To gain the fair, wide spreading view

Which round the mountain lies.

And gives us understanding new.

Enlightening our eager eyes.

May Cornelia's name have ne'er a stain

From any daughter's deed.

For her all glory will we gain

And give her honors meed;

For firm and staunch we e'er will stand

Unto each other time,

And loyal to our noble band.

Hers—yea, her own, our whole lives through.
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THE CORNELIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

Members

Ruth Hampton
Amelie Adams Louise Coffey

Louise Bell
Annie Albright

EuLA Alexander
Lottie Barber

Mamie Lee Bass
Ethel Baugh

Penelope Biggs

Hazel Black
Julia Holt Black

Mary Cliff Bennett
Sallie Boddie

Tempe Boddie

Mary Bogan
Leontine Armstrong
Ethel Bollinger

Annie Bostian

Reba Brawley
Joy Briggs

Urma Britt

Marguerite Brooks
Louise Brown
LURA Brogden
Julia Bryan
Cora B. Cockman
Ida Flake
Maude Bunn
Lela Butnbr
Genevieve Campen
Marguerite Campen

Julia Canaday
Gertrude Carraway
Alverda Caudill

LuciLE Cavenaugh
Gladys Chadwick
Ernestine Cherry
Mae Belle Cobb
Leeuna Clapp
Hattie Coats
Beulah Coble

Mattie Fleming
Nora Neal Foari

Lizzie Forrester

Mabel Fox
Lillian Gaddy
Jessie Gainey
Ethie Garrett

Flora Garrett
Mace Garrison

Annie Gattis

Bertha Glenn
Gladys Goodson

Kate Graham
Pattie Groves

Rena Gudger
Annie Hall
Annie R. Hall
Margaret Hall

Flossie Cole
Vivian Cole
Leila Cooper
Jeanette Cox

Lucy Grey Coleman
Elizabeth Craig

Bessie Craven
Pauline Crowder

Estelle Crowder
Grace Crumpler

LiLLiE Curry
Fannie Darlington

Eunice Daughety
Laura Murphy Faison

Lallah Daughety
Julia Holt Davis

Mary C. Davis

Maggie Davis

Ruby Deal
Ruth Deans
Mary Deans

Martha Decker
Estelle Dillon

Roselle Ditmore
Elizabeth Craddock

Anna Doggett
Madelon Dough

Mamie Draughn
Victoria Eason
Mamie Eaton

Carrie Elliott

Lillian Ellis

Gladys Emerson
Elizabeth Evans

Orene Fagge
Martha Faison

Ruth Faison

Nannie Fisher

Ruth Harding
Clara Belle Chadwick
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THE CORNELIAN LITERARY' SOCIETY'

Members

Annie :

Carlotta Harps
ViRGiE Harris

Elizabeth Harrison

Nell Hartman
Flossie Hendren

Claire Henley
Gladys Herring

Mattie Hicks
Clara Hightower

Pearl Hildebrand
Tamsy M. Hill

H McIver
Le Nora Keeter

Eva Keeter
Virginia Kendall
Audrey Kennette

LULA Kincaid

Mazie Kirkpatrick
Bell Kornegay
Tera Lambeth

Lily Langdon

Vera Hill
Alda Hogan

Pearl Hogan
Mary Holden
Mary Hollingsworth
Mamie Holloway
Gay Holman
Iris Holt
Esther Horn
Myrtle Horney
Katherine Hoskins
Lillian Howell
Maggie Staton Howell
Cora M. Hoggins
Fannie Hunt
Susie Hyman
Verta Idol

Janie Ipock

Gladys Jackson
Julia Johnson
Ethel Johnston
Nell Johnston
Ola Johnston
Ruth Johnston
Connor Jones
Elizabeth Jones
Hallie Jones
Louise Jones
Mary Louise Jo

Willie

Helen Lee
Hallie Leggett

LuciLE Leggett

Verna Leggett

Frances Lineberry
Margaret Linker

Arey Life

Mattie Life

Maria Loftin

Sallie Lovill

Evelyn Lucas
Belle Lufton

Bertha Lufton
Maysel Lufton
Lilly Maness

Margaret Mann
Lucinda Martin
Nell Matheson

Isabella McAllister
Chloe McDaniel

Juanita McDougald
May McIntosh

Fannie Mecum
Jay McIver

Mattie McKinney
Alma McLean

Mazie McLean
Jessie McLendon

Blanche McNeill
May Meador

NES Fannie Mebane
May Stratford
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Corinna Mial
Vera Millsaps

Onnie Milton
Esther Mitchell
Florence Mitchell
Alberta Monroe
Genevieve Moore
Eleanor Morgan
Mamie Morgan
Mittie Moore
Hattie Motzno
Jeanette ^Musgrove

Annie Newbern
Louise Norvell
Narva O'Daniel
Helen Oliver

LiLA Owen
Annie Parker
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THE CORNELIAN LITERAR^ SOCIETY

Members

Annie May Woodside

THEl
Ruth Patton

Vivian Paylor
Mallie Payne

Margaret Petrie

Alice Phelps
Isabel Peirson

Bessie Pinkston
De Luke Pinkston

Rochelle Pippin

Lillian Pitt

Lece Pritchett

Mary Powell
Sallie Powell

Annie Lee Rankin
Julia Rankin
Lillian Reeves

Myrtle Rhodes
Blanche Rice

Sadie Rice

Pattie Robertson

Rosa Robertson
Caroline Robertson

Lizzie Roddick

Elizabeth Rogers

Nannie Rose

Irene Sap?

Pearl Seagraves

Effie Settle

Pauline Shaver
Sarah Shuford
Minnie Simmons
Ada Simpson
Mary Simpson
Annie Sledge

Lottie Lee Smith
Annie Spainhour
Mary Spurgeon
Pattie Spurgeon
Janie Stacey

Rose Stacy
Beatrice

Woodruff
Ruth Tate
Flossie Stout

Florrie Strange
Sallie Sumner
Lynette Swain

Kate May Streetman
Ruth M. Tate
Gretchen Taylor

Martha Taylor
Ethel Thomas
Reita Thompson
Anice Thornton

Carrie Toomer
Mary Trice

Winifred Turlington
Mary Lee Utley

Esther Wade
Clea Wagoner
Nola Wagstaff

Lillian Wakefield
Mary Walker

Lila Walsh
Belle Walters
Martha Ward
Agnes Warren
Emma Warren

Anne Watkins
Bessie Watson

Annie Lee Webb
Helena Weill

Mattie Wellons
Kathryn White
Lallah White

Louise Whitley
Annie Whitty

Evelyn Whitty
Eloise Willeford
Lois Wilkins

Anna Williams
Mary Worth

Yarbrough

Bettie Williams
Margaret Williams
Matt Williams
Margaret Willis

Carey Wilson
EsTELLE Wilson
Mary Wilson
Verd Wilson
Cora Witherspoon
Amelia Sweet
Mildred Yarbrough
Gertrude Zachary
Eugenia Stafford



GAROilNIAN

THE CORNELIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

Faculty Members

Miss Ethel Abbott
Mr. E. E. Balcomb

Miss Viola Boddie

Mr. Wade R. Brown
Miss Eva Bryan

Miss Caroline Burgess
Miss Clara B. Byrd

Miss Alice Churchill
Miss Mary King Daniel

Miss Eleanor Elliott

Miss Ruth Fitzgerald
Mr. E. J. Forney

Dr. J. I. FousT
Dr. a. M. Gove

Miss May Green
Mr. W. C. a. Hammel

Miss Ethel Lewis Harris
Miss Bertha M. Lee

Miss Alma L Long
Miss Pattie McAdams

Miss Laura C. McAllester
Miss May McLelland

Miss Mary B. Mitchell
Miss Mary T. Moore

Miss Sue Nash
Miss Annie Petty

Miss Mary Petty
Mrs. Mary Settle Sharpe

Mr. W. C. Smith
Miss Cora Strong

Miss Jane Summerell
Miss Mattie E. Williams

Miss Alice Whitson
Mrs. Eliza Woolard
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THE ADELPHIAN-CORNELIAN LOVING CUP

The Adelphian and Cornelian Literary Societies, wishing

to stimulate greater literary development on the part of the

girls of our State, have decided to offer a loving cup, which,

in accordance with the following regulations, shall constitute a

prize to be awarded the high school girl submitting the best short

story to the societies. Our plan and regulations are as follows

:

All secondary schools of this State, however supported, offer-

ing regularly organized courses of study above the seventh

grade and not extending in their scope and content

beyond a standard four year high school course

as defined by the State Department of

Education shall be eligible to com-

pete for this prize. The short

story shall contain one thou-

sand words, and not more

than three thousand and

shall be written by the stu-

dents themselves with only

such suggestions as the

teachers deem necessary.

Each high school enter-

ing the contest shall have

a preliminary contest choos-

ing their own judge for

the local contest. The best

story of this contest shall be type-

written and sent to the Society Com-

mittee judges at the Normal College not

later than April 20th. The win-

ner of this cup shall have the name of her

High School with proper date engraved on it,

and her story shall be printed in the May number

of the Magazine of the State Normal and Industrial College.









Adelphian Literary Society

FTER the Normal School had settled down to regular schedule work in

1892, the Senior Class, formed of ten honor graduates of other reputable

schools, began to make plans which would benefit all the students at the

Normal. Now these maturer students, all but one of whom had previously

taught, saw that nothing was more requisite for a teacher or any well-

rounded, efficient woman than the power of thought and expression. They

also saw that no one thing would give the students more culture, dignity,

self-control, and pleasure combined than literary societies. Thus to pro-

mote the welfare of the students by accomplishing the above aims and by joining them

into a closer bond of friendship, the Senior Class, in the early part of 1893, met the

student body at a mass meeting and suggested that two literary societies be formed. In

order to organize them, it was proposed that two girls, equal in ability and popularity,

be chosen as captains, about whom the students should gather according to their per-

sonal preference. The names of Misses Mary Arrington and Alice Green were sug-

gested. Mass meeting quickly followed mass meeting. Many ideas were advanced as

to the proper way to organize the societies. A few girls took action on the plan sug-

gested by joining the side of Miss Arrington or Miss Green.

Just at this point, however. Dr. Mclver, the wise president of the Normal, inter-

vened, and gave a new turn to affairs by submitting a different plan for organization.

Meeting all the students, he pointed out that instead of creating two equal societies in

which the girls of all sections of the State would become better acquainted, their plan

would doubtless lead to the societies becoming geographical divisions which might soon

differ in numbers and power. To avoid such a condition, he suggested that the plan

of organization be altered so that Misses Arrington and Green, instead of being chosen

by the girls, should alternately choose the girls, on the ground of their ability, dividing

them into two equal groups. Those few, however, who had already joined either band

were allowed to remain. This plan, not proving entirely satisfactory, was in later

years changed to the present impartial system of two committees from the societies jointly

dividing the new students into two equal groups and determining by lot which group shall

join each society. The first division, however, was made exactly as Dr. Mclver advised.

Those whom Miss Arrington chose were known as the members of the Arrington or

"A" Society. The first meeting of the "A" Society was in the chapel, March, 1893,

when it was determined to draw up a constitution. This was the first and last business
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cises. It is interesting to find that the very first Uterary program of the Society, given

April 25, 1893, consisted of a debate: "Resolved, that co-education is beneficial to

the race." Sometimes the programs consisted of evenings spent with certain authors,

whose lives, characteristics, and works were studied. Sometimes an evening was devoted

to music. There were practically no society plays during the first few years. Whenever

any public plays were to be given, the best talent was selected from both societies.

As early as the second year of the Adelphian Society, the great need of a society

hall, a permanent place for meeting, was discussed. Though no definite action towards

obtaining this was then taken, the enthusiasm manifested furnished a beginning for later

action, which resulted in obtaining the much desired hall. In various ways the Society

zealously strove to aid in securing the amount necessary for such a building. Bit by bit

was added to the Students' Fund. In January, 1899, the Society promised to give $300

to the Students' Building. Not until the year 1902 was this building completed, and

the Societies given a regular home. The new hall necessarily called for suitable furniture,

which was bought. In addition to the regular hall, each Society has recently fitted up

an adjoining committee room.

The Adelphians, in 1894, raised a Fellowship Fund sufficient to pay annually the

tuition charged for the college training of one of their "sisters." That same year the

Society gave $150 to the Library Fund to aid in the purchase of books. Up to the

year 1 898, a part of the Society money was each year expended this way, but after that

time it was added to the Students' Fund. When the College suffered disaster by the

loss of one of its best equipped dormitories in the fire of 1904, both Society Halls were

temporarily converted into dormitories.

Since the time that a hall was secured, the Adelphian Society has used the bulk

of its money to furnish and beautify it. The Fellowship Funds no longer exist. What

was once their work is now done by the Mclver Loan Fund. The Cornelian and Adel-

phian Literary Societies yearly set apart a certain amount of their money to give financial

support to our College Magazine, thereby enabling the editors to place a copy in the

hands of each Normal student.

The custom instituted three years ago of having a public Inter-Society Debate on

Thanksgiving night is still observed. Healthful competition between the two Societies

is also encouraged by the Matheson Prize, annually awarded to that member of either

Society who submits the best short story.

Though the Adelphian Literary Society has undergone many changes in its his-

tory of twenty years, though it has steadily grown in numbers, in power, and in the

scope of its influence, it is still fundamentally the same, a "Band of Sisters," together

striving upward and onward.

The members of the Society in college today have not forgotten that it is their
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older sisters who gave the Society its beginning, and contributed so largely to its devel-

opment. In spite of the lapse of time, the work of these pathfinders still lives in the

hearts of all their sister Adelphians.

Kathrine McDiarmid Robinson, '13.

Adelphian Song

Shoulder to shoulder, hearts filled with devotion,

With purpose not aimless, but earnest and true,

United by all the ties of deep friendship,

We bring, Adelphai, our homage to you.

We pledge to you loyalty, long and unending,

Loyalty which will be firm, will be sure;

Devotion we pledge you, which never can perish,

And love which through all coming time will endure.

In all that we do we shall never forget you,

—

Each member will strive to gain honor, gain fame.

Not merely to satisfy selfish ambitions.

But to add honor to your beloved name.

Ever before us to point toward the highest,

Ever beside us to lean toward the right,

You, in the years now dim in the distance.

Will be, Adelphai, our clear guiding light.

With courage undaunted, we'll march ever onward
Up heights to be won, along paths strange and new.

But, now and forever, one great band of sisters.

We'll be, O Adelphai, still loyal to you.
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ADELPHIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

May Adams
Ruth Albright
Louise Alexander
Laura Anderson
Ruth Arey
Ethel Ardrey
Agnes Ashley
Gladys Ashworth
CoLiNE Austin
Edith Avery
Lillian Avery
Maude Bagwell

Members

Kate Cochran
Beulah Conrad
Mabel Cooper
Mary Cooper
Iris Council
Jane Cox
Louise Crawford
Lillian Crisp

Margaret Cronley
Lucy Culpepper

Ethel Davis

Irene Gilchrist

Ruth Gill

Willie Gillon
Annie Glenn
Lena Glenn
Bright Gluyas
Louise Goodwin

Dessie Grantham
Elizabeth Gray
Janie Gray
Mary Green
EsTELLE Greenwood
Gertrude Griffin

Myrtle Bailey

Effie Baynes
Annie Beam
Maude Beatty
Hallie Beavers

Eloise Bell
Pattie Benton
Annie Blackwood
Mattie Blackwood
Savannah Blevins

Aileen Boone
Mabel Bolton
Margaret Boseman

Clyde Deans
Irma Deans
Mary Dorrity

Sidney Dowty
Elsie Doxey
Mildred Edwards
Gertrude Eller
Martha Fields

Nannie Flinton
Fannie Francis

Margaret Freeman
Annie May Fuller
Lizzie Fuller
May Gay
Ruth Gaither

Flossie Grigg

Tone Grogan
Huldah Groome
Jessie Groome
Ruth Groome
Meriel Groves

Susan Guion
LiNNA Gulledge
Ruth Gunter
Mary Gwynn
Sarah Gwynn
Edith Haight
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Kathleen Ekwin
Capltne Bracey
Effie Bradshaw
Ida Bray
Emmie Brown
Nina Garner
Helen Brown
Mabel Byrd
Nell Callahan
Bessie Cameron
Charlotte Cameron
Eliza Capehart
Cora Caudle
Fleta Caviness
Ruth Chance
Fannie Chandler
Leah Clarke
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Members

Elizabeth Hall
Marie Harbin
Margaret Harper
Mildred Harrington
Lottie Harris

Ruth Harris

Janie Lee Hart
Lucy Hatch
Florence Hawkins
Daisy Hendley
Florence Hildebrand
Hallie Holloway
Inez Honrine
Elizabeth Horton
Elsie House
Florence Hughes

Yancy Long
Emma Lossen
EdwinA Lovelace

Rachel Lynch
HiLDAH Mann
Louise Manning
Mary Marshall
Nelle Marshall
Sadie McBrayer
Minnie McClaud
Helen McCormick
Elizabeth McCraw
Pearl McIntosh

Annie Humbert
Helen Hunt
Lois Hutchison
Florence Jeffress

Cora John
Katherine Johnson
Ethel Johnston
Louise Johnston
Helen Jones

Kate Jones

Dolores Miranda
Edith Mitchell
Fannie Starr Mitchell
Janey Mitchell
Sarah Belle Monroe
Eva Moore
Eliza Moore
Frances Morris

CoRiNNE Morrison
Rachel Morrison
Blanche Murdoch
Katherine Newby
Effie Newton
Marie Norwood
Luola Overcash
Edna Earle Overman
Dora Parker
Bertha Parrish

Naomi Pate

Mabel Patton
Ivey Paylor
Myrtle Paylor
Orene Pierce

Fannie McLauchlin
Edna McLean
VoNNiE McLean
LuLA McPherson
May McQueen
Sarah Michaux
Minnie Miller

Alleine Minor
LiLA Melvin
Ruby Melvin

Eva Jordan
OcTAviA Jordan
Marianna Justice

Ethel Keethr
Elma Kelly
Ruth Kendall
Lorena Kernodle
Esther Kessinger

Addie Gluttz
Vera May Kluttz
Sudie Landon
Catherine Lapsley
Mabel Laugenour
Edith Lineberger

Elizabeth Long
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ADELPHIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

Members

Daisy Pinner
Mamie Ruth Pollard

Naomi Poole

Mary Porter

Lillian Proctor

Mildred Rankin
Susie Rankin
Mrs. Mary G. Reitzel

Alice Robbins
Irene Robbins

Fannie Robertson
Gena Robertson
Kathrine Robinson
Ellen Rose
Ulnah Rush

Rebecca Stimpson
Carrie Stout
Elzora Strupe
Minnie Sugg
Frances Summerell
Texie Swink
Bessie Terry

Bessie Tarkenton
Hilda Tarkenton
Leigh Tarkenton
Pearl Taylor

Shelton Zoeller

Louise Whiteheart
Grace Lee White
Pauline White
Addie Whitehurst
Clara Whitley
Bessie Whitson
Louise Whittelsey
Marguerite Wiley
Bonnie Williams
Elizabeth Williams
Nannie Williams
Pearl Williams
LuciLE Williamson
Emma Wilson
Lucille Winkler

Christine Rutledge
Norma Saunders
Alice Sawyer
Annie V. Scott

Mary Sharpe
Merrill Shelton
Bertine Shepard
Mary Shield

Mary Shuping
Ruby Sidbury

Flossie Siler

Sue Siler

Ruth Taylor
Pearl Temple
Mary Tennent
Hattie Thigpen
Louise Townsend
Grace Trent
Prances Tull

Lillie Turner
Ora Vail

Ethel Wells
Mildred White
Agnes White

Lola Woltz

Margaret Stevenson

THELMa WOODARD
Emily Stewart
Emma Woodward
Ethel Worth
Kate Wortham
Bessie Wright
Lalla Wynne
Alma Yokley
Eddie Younge

Eunice Sinclair

Cora Sloan
Ada Smith
Annie Smith
Lillian Smith
Margaret Smith
Gertrude Smith
Annie Somers
Minnie Somers
Margaret Sparger

Sadie Springs

EULAH Spruill

Grace Stanford
Hazel Stephens
Mabel Stephens
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ADELPHIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

Faculty Members

Mrs. Myra Albright

Miss Eunice Anderson
Mr. Charles J. Brockman
Miss Laura Coit

Miss Ione Dunn
Miss Iola Exum
Miss Melville V. Fort

Dr. Eugene W. Gudger
Miss Hinda Teague Hill

Mr. W. C. Jackson
Miss Minnie L. Jamison
Miss Constance Jowitt

Miss Emma King
Mr. J. A. Matheson
Miss Annie Martin McIver
Miss Gertrude Mendenhall
Mr. R. a. Merritt

Miss Anna Meade Michaux
Miss Mamie Mullen
Miss Virginia Ragsdale

Mrs. Lizzie McIver Weatherspoon
Miss Julia Raines
Miss Kathryn Severson
Miss Etta Spier

Miss Bertha Stanbury
Miss Clyde Stancill
Miss Mary D. Tyler
Miss Eva Washburn
Miss Oeland Washburn
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Inter-Society

Debaters

MILDRED HARRINGTON



Inter-Society

Debaters
^ "]

WILLIE MAY STRATFORD CORINNA MIAL

Quer^: Resolved that the Governor of North Carolina should have the veto power unde

the same conditions as that exercised by the President of the United States.

Affirmalive Cornelian Literarv Society

Willie May Stratford, Corinna Mial

Negative Adelphian Literary Society

Kathrine Robinson, Lillian Crisp

KATHRINE ROBINSON Won by the Negative. LILLIAN CRISP

1911-12

r̂
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The Short Story Prize

In order to stimulate interest in the short story and in short story writing, for the past

three years Mr. Matheson has offered a prize of five dollars in gold to the girl from

the Cornelian or the Adelphian Society who submits the best story. The stories

that are presented are read and passed on by judges chosen by the two societies.

The prize story and the second and third best are then published in the college

magazine. Beginning with this year, the reading of the best stories and the

bestowal of the prize is to occur one evening in the auditorium, and all

who are interested in the contest are invited to be present. Great inter-

est has always been manifested in this contest, and much literary

development has been gained from it. The first prize was

won by Annie Goodloe Browne, 'II, of the Adelphian

Society; the second was won by Mildred Harrington,

'13, of the Adelphian Society ; and the third by

Nettie Fleming, '

1 2, of the Cornelian Society.



TOP TO BOTTOM: BOLLINGER, KEETER. RANKIN, STRATFORD, IDOL, CRISP, MELNIN,
SHUFORD



State Normal Magazine

Advisory Committee

Miss Martha E. Winfield Miss Eleanor Elliott

Miss Emma King

Board of Editors

Cornelian Adelphian
Ethel Bollinger, '13, Chief Mildred Rankin, '13, Assistant Chief

Verta Idol. '13 Lillian G. Crisp, '13

Sarah Perrin Shuford, '14 Lila Melvin, '14

Business Managers

Willie May Stratford, '14; Assistant

Ethel Keeter, '13, Chief



The Students' Council

Officers

Meriel Groves President

Sadie Rice Vice-President

LiLA Melvin Secretary

Members
Elizabeth Craig Kathleen Erwin
Lillian Crisp Fanny Hunt
Pattie Groves Annie Spainhour
Effie Baynes Anna Doggett
Ruth Harris Louise Goodwin
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THE STUDENTS' COUNCIL.

HE Students' Council, though a young organization in the College, is a

very important factor in our college life and government. This Council

was organized in the fall of 1910. In the development of our College

history we had reached the time when we needed to take some definite

step in the direction of student self-government. The result of this need

was the formation of a Students' Council, having for its aim first, the

provision of a means of communication between the College authorities and

the student body ; second, the detection and strengthening of weak points in

the College life.

The Council consists of thirteen members, three from each regular class except the

Senior Class, which has four members, the Chief Marshal and President of the Council,

elected by the Literary Societies, constituting a fourth member.

It is the custom of each regular class, at its meeting, to set apart a certain time in

the order of business for discussion of problems concerning the College as a whole. Any

suggestions for improvements go from the classes to the Students' Council and thence tu

the Faculty Council.

Many helpful changes have been wrought in this way. Dormitory life has been

greatly improved by building up a sentiment for keeping rules. The students have culti-

vated, more and more, a spirit of hard and serious study. One of the great aims of the

Students' Council is to increase in the College the democratic spirit of mutual helpfulness.

Especially does it desire to help and encourage weak students. It is probably due largely

to the influence of this organization that positions of honor among the students are

coming to be given, more and more, on a basis, not of popularity, but of worth and

ability. The Students' Council filled a long-felt need in the College when it recom-

mended the point system, giving a value of so many points to each position of honor

and responsibility, and limiting to five the number of points to be held by any student at

one time. The adoption of this system has brought about the efficient development of

many more students than formerly, with equally good results to the College organiza-

tions. The point system is being continually studied and revised according to the changing

demands of our life.

The Students' Council is ever on the alert for a means of strengthening the College

by making the students co-workers with the authorities. By such a course of develop-

ment, the student body may finally assume the responsibility of self-government.

Elizabeth Craig, '13.
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walks, in their rooms, be so alive as to quicken and stimulate the other students to read

the newspapers and magazines.

In academic terms, the Miscellany "offers two courses": One a review of the

world's happenmgs, the other a short sugar-coated course in economics. If you were

to attend a meeting of the Miscellany you would first hear one of its members giving

a running account of the events of the past week, inviting discussion on every point.

Since all members of the Miscellany read the Literary Digest and other periodicals,

they are able to take part in an intelligent discussion.

After this we study some subject that we feel ignorant on, as "Currency" or "Why
it is that the United States can put its stamp on a mere scrap and make it worth so

much," or again, "Crime and its preventives," and not infrequently "Woman suffrage"

and the growth it has made in the United States within the last few years. These dis-

cussions are conducted by some outsider who has made a specialty of the subject. In

this way the Miscellany arouses interest in national events and problems.

Lizzie Roddick, '13.

PROGRAMMES, 1912-1913

October 20, 1912.

Machinery of Political Campaigns C. C. Hines, of Greensboro

November 2, 1912.

Political Outlook W. C. Jackson
Presidential Election—Nominees: Taft, Margaret Smith; Wilson, Pattie Groves;

Roosevelt, Lizzie Roddick; Debs, Meriel Groves.

November 2.3, 1912.

Currency System Prof. Carroll, of Guilford College

November 29, 1913.

Development of Education Chas. L. Coon, of Wilson

December 12, 1912.

Taxation Dr. Raper, of U. N. C.

Current Events Mr. Matheson

January 11, 1913.

Summary of Political Events of 1912 W. C. jACKSON

Recent Discoveries in the Medical World Dr. Gove
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The College Orchestra

The Orchestra had its beginning in the Fall of 1 900, under the direction of Mr.

Charles J. Brockman. Since its organization Mr. Brockman has been the leading in-

spiration and moving power of the orchestra. It has grown to be an indispensable factor

in the public and social life of the college. From the Commencement of 1901 when the

"Infant Orchestra" furnished the greater part of the music, the college has depended

entirely upon it.

MR. C. J. BROCKMANN
Helen Hunt, Violin

Margaret Petrie, Violin

Louise Whitley, Violin

Ruth Faison, Violin

Ruby Sidberry, Violin

Emmie Brown, Violin

Carline Bracy, Violin

Dolores Miranda, Flute

Director

Ida Bray, Comet
EsTELLE Dillon, Cornet

Helen Oliver, 'Cello

Margaret Harper, 'Cello

Ruth Gaither, Bass

Louise Bell, Drums
May McQueen, Clarinet

Virginia Kendall, Piano
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EW events, we think, have meant more towards the advancement of our

College than the organization of a chorus of one hundred and twenty-five

voices, October 30, 1912, under the leadership of Mr. Wade R. Brown,

our director of music. For many years the need of such an organization

at the Normal has been deeply felt. Until this year, however, only

Glee Clubs have been an outgrowth of this sensibility. These, of course,

have not done genuine choral work, and, with only occasional practices,

have accomplished but little. Our present chorus organization meets reg-

ularly for weekly practices, such compositions as choruses from the great operas con-

stituting its mam undertakings. Primarily, the purpose of the chorus is to do concert

work; incidentally, through it the music, at chapel exercises, Y. W. C. A. services, and
m every College activity in which music forms a part, is greatly improved. Moreover,

from the study of the masters' compositions which are taken up at the successive prac-

tices, the chorus members themselves receive inestimable cultural development. Surely no

organization among us is more far-reaching in its effect and more beneficial to the College

ihan our chorus. Indeed, it now seems one of our indispensible heritages.

Annie Whitty, '13.
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The Dramatic Club

Officers

Lizzie Roddick Genera} Manager
lONE Grogan Bnsiness Manager

Members
Lizzie Roddick
Sarah Perrin Shuford
Kathrine Robinson
LuRA Brogden
Margaret Mann
Emma Wilson
CoLiNE Austin
Margaret Smith
Lucy Culpepper

Sadie Rice

Gretchen Taylor
Mabel Laugenour
Kathleen Erwin
Verta Idol

Louise Bell

Hattie Motzno
Katherine Cobb

Eleanor Morgan
Helena Weill

Effie Baynes
Fannie Starr Mitchell

Edith Haight
Amelie Adams

LoLiTA Miranda
Marianna Justice

Maizie Kirkpatrick

Lallah Daughety
Louise Whitley
Meriel Groves
Tone Grogan

When the idea of a college dramatic club first originated, the question arose. What

is the reason for the need of such an organization? The fundamental reason is this: The

State Normal and Industrial College sees that there is real development and education in

properly conducted dramatics and, therefore, it should have a college organization which

will, as a concentrated force from the entire student body, be more capable of giving to

the public, performances which will reflect credit upon the college.

There is also a more particular and immediate need for this organization. One of

our college regulations says that there shall be only one public performance given by the

two societies each year, this privilege alternating between them. The two literary societies

think it wise to give to the public one allotted performance a year in which the students

taking part can be selected from both of the societies.

The Dramatic Club, then, has a two fold purpose, co-operation of the two societies

and organized and centralized effort in dramatics.
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SCENE FROM "THE RIVALS," GIVEN BY ADELPHIAN LITERARY

SOCIETY IN HONOR OF CORNELIAN LITERARY SOCIETY.

CAST OF CHARACTERS

Sir Anthony Absolute LucY Culpepper
Captain Jack Absolute, alias Ensign Beverly,

son of Sir Anthony Absolute. .. Elizabeth Gray
Sir Lucius O'Trigger Alice Morrison
Faulkland Meriel Groves
Acres Kathrine Robinson
Fag, servant to Captain Absolute

Frances Summerell
David, servant to Acres Bertha Stanbury
Coachman to Sir Anthony Mary Tennent
Julia Melville, friend to Lydia Languish

Merrill Shelton
Lydia Languish Mabianna Justice

Mrs. Malaprop, aunt of Lydia Lillian Proctor
Lucy, maid to Lydia Margaret Smith
Boy, servant to Captain Absolute. . . .Edith Haight



TABLEAUX RED WING, FLORENCE HAWKINS; SCHOOL DAYS, KATE JONES,
LUCY HATCH.
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TABLEAUX "THE BRIDE
t: IRLL, WILLIE

GILLON, CATHARIM:: NEWBV
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SCENE FROM "SYLVIA"—AN OPERETTA PRESENTED BY THE COR-

NELIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

Cast of Characters

Sylvia (Court lady) Sadie Rice

Betty (farmer's daughter) Bessie Cobb
DeLacey (gentleman of the court) . . . .Mable Clary
William (farmer boy) Gretchen Taylor

Ada Simpson
Margie Staten Howell

Country girls /
1^0"'^^ Gill

Emmie Belle Williams
Hattie Howell
Mary Wilson

/ Louise Bell
\ Claudia Cashwell

Farmer lads ' Lillian Pitt

1 Effie Hughes
/ Margaret Martin
^ Verta Idol
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DANCE GIVEN AT SENIOR TREE-DAY EXERCISES
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The Consumer's League

Officers

Eunice Sinclair President
Florence Mitchell Vice-President

Ruth Johnston Secretary

Jessie Gainey Treasurer

The Consumer's League of the State Normal College

is a branch of the National Consumer's League. Its chief

purpose is to acquaint the students with prevailing conditions

in the industrial world. Through the work of various com-

mittees and lectures its members may gain a deeper insight

into the lives of their fellow citizens, and some of the

reasons for the vice, illiteracy and heavy death-rate preva-

lent in certain communities. A consistent study of such

problems will enable students to co-operate with other work-

ers in bringing the necessary investigation, proper sanitation,

and practical education to the relief of the masses. Only by

such work and study as this may we render intelligent and

effective service to our State.



Marshals

Meriel Everett Groves, Craven County Chief Marshal

Adelphian
Christine Rutledge Gaston County
Gertrude Griffin Wayne County
loNE Grogan Rockingham County
Fannie Starr Mitchell

New Hanover County

Alice Robbins Caldwell County

Cornelian
Sadie Rice Craven County

Margaret Mann Hyde County

Hattie Motzno Wayne County

Eleanor Morgan Wayne County

Pattie Groves Richmond County
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OFFICERS OF ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION

Officers
LURA Brogden President

Edith Haight Treasurer

Liz7AE Roddick Critic

FALL TERM
CORINNA MlAL . . . Vice-Pees. Senior

Fannie Robertson . Vice-Pres. Junior

Louise Whitley . Vice-Pres. Sophomore
Frances SuMMERELL . V.-Pres. Freshman
Anne Watkins .... Secretary

SPRING TERM
Eva Jordan . . . Viee-P7-es. Senior

WiNif'RED Turlington . V.-Pres. Junior

Julia Bryan . . Vice-Pres. Sophomore
Flora Garrett \'ice-Pres. Freshman
Cora John Secretanj

ATHLETIC \-ICE-PRESIDENTS
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The Development of Physical Training

in Our College

LTHOUGH the duties incident to the establishment of the Normal were

numberless, the College authorities, realizing the value of a sound body,

took time to provide for the physical development of the students. The>

lilted up one small room in the Main Building as a gymnasium. Here,

under the direction of Dr. Miriam Bitting (now Dr. Miriam Bitting Ken-

nedy), college physician, assisted by Miss Maude F. Broadway (now

Mrs. E. McK. Goodwin) each girl was required to spend two periods a

week. Those who made the most progress in their physical work were

asked to form an Indian Club class. So enthusiastically and well did this class work

that it was requested to give an exhibition of its skill as part of the commencement exer-

During the first few years physical training was restricted to work indoors. There
were no athletic games. Outdoor exercise took the form of long country walks. By the

purchase of Peabody Park in 1895, the girls were given abundant space on the Norma!
grounds for pleasant rambles. Tennis courts were laid out about this time.

In order to promote interest in College athletics, and to provide sufficient means

for every student to take an active part, the class of 1900 formed an Athletic Associa-

tion. This same class further aided the growth of "athletic spirit" by presenting a

trophy cup to the Association, to be given each year to the champion team in basket bail.

Before that time there had been no regular class teams. Lessons in Physical Training,

begun the first year of the Normal, were carried on, in 1893-4, by Miss Maude F.

Broadway; in 1894-5, by Miss Alice M. Crocker; m 1895-6 by Miss Gertrude Roy-
ster; in 1896-7, by Miss Laura Hill Coit; 1897-8, by Mrs Mary Settle Sharpe, assisted

by Miss Phoebe Pegram (now Mrs. H. H. Baughan) ; in 1898-1900, by Mrs. Sharpe,

assisted by Miss Coit. From 1900 until 1907 no systematic course of Physical Training

was offered, owing to lack of adequate provision for a gymnasium. Each girl, however,

was required to spend a certain time every day m outdoor exercise, if the weather was
suitable. The custom of observing a walking period is still retained.

In 1907 the college employed, for the first time, a director, Miss Ruena Gertrude

West, who had been specially trained for the work. Being thus relieved of other duties,

she exerted all her energy to heighten the interest in athletics. Beside regular gymnasium
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work, all outdoor games, as tennis and basket ball, were made special features of her in-

struction. Her successor. Miss Bertha May Bell (1908-9) furthered the development

by introducing field hockey into our college. In order to arouse interest in this game, she

offered a trophy cup to the champion hockey team. At her suggestion camp suppers were

first given to Association members. What girl will ever forget the camp suppers, the long

jaunt to some pretty woodland spot; the big fire built of bark, straw, and branches of

old trees; the bacon held too near the flames; the delicious coffee drunk from tin cups;

the toasted maishmallows; the exciting stories told around the fire; the songs lustily sung

by the crowd homeward bound

!

A further incentive was given to athletics by setting aside one day in spring for

outdoor sports—a day on which the members of each class unite in their efforts to win

first place in gymnastic drills, dashes across the hockey field, jumps of various kinds,

marches, and different races. The class which comes out of the contest with the greatest

number of points is presented with an athletic banner. On Thanksgiving day a mock

field day is held, at which time the victorious class is presented with a tin cup.

At present, physical training is ably directed by Miss Laura McAllester and Miss

Eva P. Washburn. They are ever ready to co-operate with Dr. Gove, college physi-

cian, in overcoming physical weaknesses in the students.

T hough the apparatus of our gymnasium is not yet complete, we feel that the work

done there is justly a source of pride to the college. From outdoor games, where lack

of equipment does not offer such a hindrance, the benefit derived is even greater. The

spirit of co-operation, the team work brought about by athletics does mestimable good.

"Athletic spirit" has steadily grown in our college because the students have come to

realize that physical training gives them needed relaxation, poise, self-control and ability

to work with others. K.^THERINE McDiARMID RoBINSON, '13.
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ATHLETICS WE DO AND DO NOT ENJOY



Senior Hockey Team

Verta Idol Captain

Forwards

Mary Porter

Carrie Toomer
Gretchen Taylor
Mary Tennent

Half-backs

Lura Brogden
Hattie Motzno

Christine Rutledge

Full-backs

Margaret Mann
CORINNA MlAL

Goal

Eva Jordan
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Junior Hockey Team, Champions '
1 2

Nina Garner Captai

Wings

Margaret Smith
Winifred Turlington

Forwards

Emma Wilson
Louise Bell

Half-backs

Elizabeth Hall
Effie Baynes

Willie May Stratford

Full-backs

Cora John
Bessie Terry

Margaret Sparger



GAMOilMIAN
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Sophomore Hockey Team

Louise Whitley Captai

Forwards



Freshman Hockey Team

Flora Garrett Captai

Forwards

Elizabeth Craddock

Vivian Cole

Full-backs

Clyde Deans
Margaret Harper

Half-backs

Esther Mitchell
Annie Spainhour

Frances Summerell

Goal
LoRENA KERNOPLE

Substitutes

Helen Brown
Octavia Jordan
Marie Norwood
Lucille Winkler
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Special Hockey Team

Verna Lecgett Captai

Forwards

Mamie Draughn
Margaret Cronley

Half-backs

Sallie Lovell
Louise BRow^f

Mabel Laugenour
Martha Taylor
Carey Wilson

Edna Earl Overman
Lillian Pitt

Goal
Nannie Flinton



Second Preparatory Hockey Team

.OTTiE Harris .



ll: CAROLINIAN W

CHAMPION TENNIS 191 I FRANCES SUMMERELL, LOUISE WHITLEY



Senior Basketball Team

Gretchen Taylor Captal

Guards

CORINNA MlAL
LURA BROGDEN
Verta Idol

Goal

Carrie Toomee
Christine Rutledge

Hattie Motzno

Centers

Margaret Mann
Mary Porter



Junior Basketball Team

Willie May Stratford .
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A Lullaby

Sleep—sleep—the shadows are deep;

The fire glows dim, and the candle low;

The fire fairies, stealing from out the warm glow

Come with the sandman, and silently creep

Luring my baby to sleep—to sleep.

Sleep—sleep—there's a hush o'er the deep;

Swayed by the breezes, the bird's in his nest;

The grasses and flowers, on mother Earth's breast,

Where crooning brooklets long night vigils keep,

Are drowsily nodding in sleep—in sleep.

Then off and away to the Valley of Sleep,

Down the mystic highway of dreams,

Where dream boats glide slowly down clear fairy stre;

And great silken poppies their dream potion steep;

—

Hush—My baby's asleep—asleep.

—Louise W. Goodwin.
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The La^ Days of Uncle Crump

and Aunt Ca'line

"Oh! sinnali ye dwell in d-a-r-k-ness and ye cannot see de light." The words

of the old revival song floated out in a high, thin quaver from the lips of an old colored

woman, sitting in the doorway of a rickety cabin.

The miserable little house, with its one acre of poor, sandy "cotton patch," was

surrounded on all sides by desolate woods of scrubby oaks, such as may be seen on the

wornout sand-hills in certain sections of Carolina. At one end of the cabin a grape vine,

full of late clusters of shining black grapes, overran its tumbled down arbor, and wound

up into the branches of a nearby tree. In the rear stood the main dependence of the

family, the sweet potato "hill," at the opening of which a cripple colored boy was filling

a pan with potatoes.

"Oh! sinnah ye dwell in darkness and ye cannot see de light," he sang, taking up

the song of the old woman.

It was sunset, and the western sky was glowing red. A light wind rustled the brown

leaves, still clinging to their branches, and an unwonted sharpness suddenly replaced the

bright warmth of the Indian summer afternoon. The soft. Southern voices rang out

melodiously on the evening air, and the odor of bacon sizzling within the cabin tantalized

the nostrils.

Presently the old woman arose and peered anxiously down the road which ran

past the house. Resuming her seat, she muttered: "I do wondah where Jim Crump be.

It shorely am time fo' him to be a-coming home."

Soon a stooped old negro, carrying an axe on his shoulder, came shambling down

the road. As he neared the cabin, the old woman called out in querulous tones: "Crump,

why ain't you been home befo' now? Yo' suppah am gittin' jist as cold!"

Paying no attention to her inquiries, however. Uncle Crump seated himself on a

wooden bench by the door and broke out in an excited voice:

"I tell yah, Ca'line, I ain't gwine do hit!"

"What yon ain't gwine do? What you talkin' 'bout, man?" demanded Aunt

Caroline.

"Well, I seed Ella's old man Pete today when I'se in town, and he say dat dey

wuz agoin' ter move ter Charity Mills nex' month. An' he 'lowed dat we'se a-geltin* too

ole ter slay out heah vAd just his youngun Bill, and he cripple, too. He say dat we
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ought ter come stay wid dem 'case dey cain't help us no more. And he say dat I could

cut de wood and carry de washin's home, while you hoped Ella wid de ironin'. In dat

way we would pay fer ouah boa'd, he says. But I tell yah, I won't go! I got ter

keep mah promise to Marse Frank and I won't go! Not fer Pete, nor de whole county,"

he cried, gesticulating wildly with his bony hands.

"Go to lib wid Ella! Well, yah don't ketch me doin' dat air. Agoin' to lib whar

I'll be bossed by a passel o' sassy yeller chillun; fo' if dey is my own darter Ella's, dey is

de sassiest, mos' imperdent pieces what I eber did see," cried Aunt Carohne. "\ou sho'

did do right fer one time in yo' life, Jim Crump! But come on in an git yo' suppah.

It's a-gittin' cold."

After the scanty meal of bacon and cornbread was over. Uncle Crump went to the

mantlepiece and took down an old, old fiddle. Leaning back in his split-bottom chair,

he began an ancient ditty, accompanied by a vigorous patting of the foot and noddin?

of the head.

"Howdy do ladies, howdy do ladies.

Howdy do ladies all.

Come out and sail in an ole wooden pail.

And howdy do ladies, howdy do ladies.

Howdy do ladies all."

"Dat song am mah bery own. Bill," proudly declared Uncle Crump, addressing

his little cripple grandson in the chimney corner. "I made up bof de chune an' de words.

Marse Bob, when he wuz leetle lak you, uster make me play dat all der time. It weie

his faborite."

"Gran'paw," inquired little Bill, "what dat you done promised Marse Frank, so'se

yah won't go lib wid paw?"

"Lawse a-massy, youngun, ain't I neber done tole you 'bout dat? Well," returned

Uncle Crump, bending forward with his chin in his hands, while the firelight shone on

his honest, wrinkled face. "I'll tell yah. It was dis a-way. Marse Bob, when he got

big and went off ter school, 'clare to goodness if he warn't a reg'lar wheel-boss, he was dat

smaht. He was de only chile, an' Marse Frank kindah spile him, 'case Miss Celia died

long time fo' Marse Bob could 'membah. Marse Frank wuz jes' bound dat dat boy

got ter git a sight o' book learnin'. So me an' Ca'line hab ter hope him rake an' scrape

ter make der two ends come anywhar nigh o' meetin'. Well, as I wuz a sayin', while

Marse Bob he wuz off ter school, der come a gem'man ter see Marse Frank one day. I

wuz jes' startin' down de hall ter ask 'im how he wanted de gyarden fixed when I seed

he hab comp'ny. De do" wuz open an' I heered "em jes' a-talkin'. Den Marse Frank

he say out loud lak:
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'It is impossible! My boy gamblin'? In debt!'

"I couldn't stay ter heah no mo' 'case dey could see me, so I went down ter de

kitchen an' tole Ca'line.

"Atter dat day Marse Frank neber seemed like hisself no mo', and Marse Bob

neber come back home again. Marse Frank say he wuz on a pleasure trip out Wes',

but me'n Ca'line des natchally knowed he'd got inter some trouble at school.

"Uen one day Marse Frank keeled ober in de po'ch turrible pa'lized. Lawdyi

dis wuz one scared nigger. In des a little while de doctah say he wuz a dyin'. Den

he call far me. I kin see 'im now a-lyin' tlere so white and changed.

'Come up close, I'm goin' fas'! he says. 'Oh! my pore boy! Tell him his

fathah forgibs him!'

"Den he tell me dat me'n Ca'line mus' stay on ter de ole place so'se when Marse

Bob come back home we could tell 'im.

" 'Yas, Marse Frank, I'll neber leave dis place while I libs,' I says. " 'Yah hab

been a faithful servant. God bless yah
—

' he whispered, right sof lak, an den he died.

"Somehow it were found atter his death dat de mor'gage on de place hadn't been paid,

an' it was sold. But me'n Ca'line rents dis same house what we libed in den so'se Marse

Bob kin fin' us when 'e comes home."

"Yaas," broke in Aunt Ca'line, stopping in her work of cutting out red calico

quilt blocks, "and dat ole man what owns dis place just charges scandaciously fer dis

leetle ole passel o' Ian', what cain't sprout cowpeas scacely—po' white trash!"

"Marse Frank's las' wuds wuz: "God bless yah. Yah am a faithful sarvent,"

.'aid the old man, jumping up with wild gesticulations. "We ain't gwine ter be drug to

de po' hous', lak dat lyin' Pete say we gwine sholy be. I ain't neber gwine leeb here fo'

Marse Bob come back! Neber! Neber! Neber!" Wincing with the pain so much

exertion caused in his rheumatic old limbs, he sank back into his chair.

A burning stick on the hearth snaped in two. The blaze flaming up showed the

bare poverty of the room; it softened with its warm glow, the monotony of the walls

hung in newspapers, the wretched bed with its faded crazy quilt, and fell caressingly

upon the scarred and wrinkled visages of the two old darkies. Thus in the evening of

life, without a "thought for the morrow," they await the end, loyal with all the strength

of their simple souls to the memories of the dead past. RuTH HARRIS, 1 5.
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Henry

No'm, Miss Annie's paityin'

Dat her son out dar;

An' he am one mo' han'ful,

Caze he 'zae'ly lal; his pa.

Watch de sun a-callin'

Golden out his ha'r.

Angel blue's a-splashin'

Fum his li'l eyes so cl'ai-.

His ma she dat perticklar

She hate a spec' o' dirt

—

I hoi's dat long's hit's clean, hit do

Nobody's chile no hurt.

Darfore, now, he joyful.

Time ain't come ter wash

—

He rollin' on a ingine

Conjuned outen no 'count trash.

A broke chair fer foundashun,

Not needing any gear,

Him ridin' on it, bein'

Whistle, steam en ingyneer.
—Cary Wilson.
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A Storm

HE black cloud which had been gradually rising in the west now obscured

the sun. The waters, a moment before blue and transparent, took on an

opaque tinge. Swelling angrily about us, they changed from dark blue to

green and purple; from purple to black, lighted now and again by streaks

of vivid red and yellow. We shot our boat rapidly forward, for the sky

was become a black cavern roof. Two strokes, three, another, and we

would pass the inlet into the harbor off Judith's Island. But =i mighty

wave bearing down upon us now broke, and the boat was tossed midway in

air. Clinging desperately to the oarlocks, we managed to keep our seats while the boat

reeled dizzily, now plunging its nose into a hideous gulf made by a receding wave. no\v

shooting upward on a mass of curling water. A blinding flash revealed the mad billows,

white-toped and gleaming. The lightning played a moment on the boiling, seething mass,

then a wild crash and a blackness, emphasized by the sudden cessation of sound. A
moment of awful stillness and a flood of raindrops slapped the water's face. Our ears

weie assailed by uninterrupted peals and crashes. The heavens were ablaze. Breathless,

we clung, expecting to be shriveled in the awful light. A boom, a horrid blare of sound,

and the clouds drew apart. A wall of water rose before us. We were tossed clear of it

onto the crest of the next wave, and then straight down. With incredible speed we came

up and were shot over the bar into the harbor.

A Thought

A thousand lights gleam forth upon the night,

And lo, 'twould seem a brotherhood of stars had
caused the sight.

A thousand children bend low above some loom,

And a curse descends on man's insatiate greed

that gives their doom.

—Edith Averij, '15.
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Judge Not

HfcL long-piomised walk was a reality. Susanna clung to her mother's hand

and tried to keep her dancing feet from stumbling over the puppy thai

frolicked among the fallen leaves before her. Her face from its halo of red-

brown curls smiled out upon the world, and the world, radiant in the glory

of the mellow autumn sunlight, smiled back upon Susanna.

"Mumsie," pleaded Susanna, in her pretty baby treble, 'you J"s'

really mus' tell me one little teeny weeny story while we pass the knight's

castle, pl-pl-please!"

The mother smiled a queer, tired little smile that deepened the sorrow in her dark

eyes and drew her lips into a harsh line.

"You tell me one," she said.

The wind, in a sudden spurt of energy, swept a flaming leaf from a maple bougli

above and held it quivering for a brief instant against the black of her widow's dress,

and then dropped it carelessly among its fellows on the ground.

"Well," Susanna began, with a sigh of resignation, "once they wuz a prince—

a

beau'ful, lovely prince, and he wuz des' as good as he wuz beau'ful. He's des all time

doin' somethin' good for somebody—helpin' de widows" (the mother winced at the

word spoken so carelessly by the little tongue) "an' de poor little o'phans. I spec' he

wuz a knight stid of a prince, 'cause one time he rescued a beau'ful lady what a ugly,

old—old—old—

"

"Baron?" suggested the mother.

"Um, baron wanted to marry. An' he wuz so good that everybody—every single

one of his subjects des loved an" loved him. Oh! he mus' a bin a prince stid of a knight,

'cause knights don't have subjects, do they, Mumsie? Anyhow he wuz awful good, an'

an'
—

"he voice sank to an excited whisper, "an there he is."

They were approaching a stately old mansion that seemed almost worthy of the

child's name for it—the castle. The owner, who, as far as appearances went, wa.s

equally worthy of his name, was just opening the heavy iron gate.

Susanna's mother looked up as the child spoke and saw the "prince," and then

she glanced down at the little maid by her side.

"Oh, little girl," she mused, "indulge in your pretty dreams while you may. Think

that the world because it wears a gala garment today knows no bitterness or despair!

Dream that a man, because he is handsome, is a gallant knight, a prince among men!
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Soon enough the years will come to blight your faith and teach you the bitter lessons

that Hfe holds for everyone. They will show you that the hectic glory of the autumn

world is but a cloak to cover death and decay. They will reveal to you your worthy

prince yonder stripped of his manly beauty, and stalking through his unholy life in utter

selfishness. A knight? He tortured the heart of his poor little wile until Death in

infinite pity took her and her child. A prince? He reeks out the bitterness of his

wrecked life upon all those who serve him and poisons happiness wherever he may."

Susanna had dropped her mother's hand and chased the adventurous puppy out

into the quiet street. Lifting him in her arms, dusty and squirming, she paused to chide

him for his naughtiness. She made such a pretty picture standing there in the sunlight,

her finger upraised in reproof and her bright curls blowing about her bent head, that the

woman and the man both paused to watch her.

The next moment they both sprang forward as a powerful machine swung reck-

lessly round the curve and bore down full upon the child. The woman cried out in

helpless terror, and the glaring sunlight suddenly blackened before her eyes.

When her vision cleared again the man was standing before her, the little maid

and the dusty puppy both in his arms. He was looking down at the baby face lying

so trustingly against his shoulder and in his own face—bereft in the crucial moment

of its iron mask—was written loneliness and aching hunger.

The woman saw and in her mother's heart she understood. His little girl might

have lain thus, warm and sweet in his arms, if

—

"She isn't hurt," the man said, and then because he was painfully conscious of

the moisture in his eyes and the twitching of his lips, he added gruffly, "but you'd better

leach the young lady not to play in the street."

As mother and child walked home through the softening autumn sunlight Susanna

hugged the puppy tight in her arms.

"You iss the baddest doggie!" she told him in tones that strove to be severe. "You
might a bin killed and a got me killed, too. Ain't you 'shamed? I spec' we'd both

be des as dead if it wasn't for the knight."

"Mumsie, he must be a knight 'stid of a prince, 'cau

he did that beau'ful lady."

The mother smiled assent, the harsh lines that had

ing into a new sweetness.

"Ah! little girl," she mused, "when the passing years teach you your lessons of

sorrow and heartache, when they blast your childhood's perfect faith in goodness and

beauty, may they fill your woman's heart with the deeper, tenderer sympathy that I have

learned today."

Sarah Perrin Shuford, '14.

ise he dus' rescued me mos' like

lately formed in her face lelt-
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The Real Placid

T was in a Southern city some thirty years ago. And it was Christmas Day.

Outside in the yard before the big, square brick house the fine old cedars

drooped with their burden of snow. The world was white and still. With-

in a white-haired man, old, very old at fifty-five, sat in an easy chair be-

fore the great log fire and mused. The Major was all alone this Christ-

mas afternoon, for he had sent away the servants to enjoy the holiday.

It was deathly quiet; not even the fire would crackle. And the Major

sat before the fire and gazed into the eyes of the portrait over the manlel,

the portrait of a lovely child. The delicate white dress left bare the round little arms

and pretty, soft neck, and shinmg golden curls made a halo for the cherub face. An 1

the eyes, great, deep blue eyes, serious, wonderful in a little child ! It was into the

eyes of his "Dream Placid" that the Major now, as always when alone, gazed in

peaceful revery. But, oh! this Christmas Day "Dream Placid" somehow failej to

satisfy, for the heart was not so steeled to meet mocking recollection as on other days.

That other Christmas Day, twenty years ago, it was

—

With the help of his strong cane the Major crossed the room and took from a

double-locked cabinet a little leather book. Eagerly he sat down to read his diary. He
fingered the yellowed pages impatiently until he came to the date, December the twenty-

fifth, 1862. The record was short and happy:

"Christmas Eve. Leave obtained. Christmas with Marie!"

With trembling fingers he turned the page.

"Christmas Day. I dare not trust myself to put into writing my feelings. I will

only state the facts as I dazedly see them.

"I came home, to spend Christmas with my wife and my child. Mother

met me at the door, and I knew that something was wrong. Frantic, I demanded if

Marie was ill, if harm had come to our Placid. And you, mother, you told me, gently

as it could be told, but how cruelly, that she was gone, and had taken with her the child.

"I plucked a butterfly from the flower world. The butterfly has flitted back. Marie

has escaped into the enemy's country, her own land. There, behind the footlights she

will sing her way again into the hearts of men. And Placid, my wee Placid, what of

my little one? At least I have the comfort of knowing that Marie took 'Mammy Julia'

with her. The faithful creature would die for the child.
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"My country calls me. Tomorrow I return to my company. There will be a

battle, and haply I shall be in the front rank."

Slowly the Major turned the pages and read the meagre account ot his return

to his command, of his new recklessness and wild bravery in battle^a thrilling career

through strenuous campaigns—and of his secret agony through all the storm, the uncon-

fessed pain that brought white hair at thirty-five. Then a long space between dates told

that the longed for opportunity had come, that the gallant leader of the charge had fallen.

For many months the brave Major had faltered between life and death, while before

convalescence came Appomattox. He waked to find the cause a lost cause.

Then the faded pages told how, broken in body and in spirit, he had returned

to his old home and had settled down to a darkened life. In the grievous days of

Reconstruction had come the death of his beautiful mother, leaving him to gray days

alone.

For a while the Major sat nervously turning the pages, and then he locked

the book away and turned again to the picture of his daughter. In all these years

"Dream Placid" had been his sole comfort. Forced by ill health to give up his pro-

fession of the law and to live all alone in the old home, he had centered his whole life in

the daughter of his dreams. Love for the frivolous Marie had left him bitterness to be

softened only in remembrance of little Placid. And so he spent his whole thought upon

this daughter of his dreams. He had fashioned for her a wonderful life, had created

of her a character brilliantly beautiful. From day to day he had imaged her career;

now she was a woman grown, a glorious creature.

Yet, even in his wildest dreams, the Major realized that he had no desire to see

the real Placid. It would be too hard. His daughter was also her daughter, but

"Dream Placid" was his own. He could see the dream girl now, the central figure in

rich parlors, graciously receiving honor and prestige. Now, as always, he saw his

daughter successful, happy, enveloped in an aura which he himself never entered, but

only adored from afar. Absorbed in such imaginings, he had not heard the ring of a

stranger, nor the light tap at the study door. But now a faint perfume of violets and

a sense of the presence of another roused him. He turned and saw—was he dreaming?

—

a beautiful lady all in dull blue, with violets, and with a smile beneath the tears that

dimmed her deep blue eyes. Clutching his cane, the Major rose, but before he could

speak the visitor cried:

"Father!"

The real Placid told her story. It was true that her mother had gone back to the

stage. But she herself had been sent with her old nurse to the home of her grandfather,

and had there received her bringing up virtually at the hands of "Mammy Julia." That

faithful old soul had not allowed the child to forget her father nor her father's home.
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"I know how every room looks," said Placid; "that is how I was able to find you

today." She had learned to wish for her Southern home, and had longed to see her

"Captain Daddy," as she had called her father in the days when her golden curls had

tossed above his head as he held her high in air. When she was yet very young there

had come a day of strange gloom to the house, and they had told her that her mother

was dead.

Throughout a girlhood surrounded by every luxury and filled with happiness, there

had always lived in her heart a desire to know her father and her father's land. And
as a debutante she had remembered her history. Then, when she maried a Southerner,

she had set about finding her father. Nor was this hard to do, for the name was not

unknown in the State. She had learned of his enfeebled health and of his loneliness,

and, knowing what his life must be, she had come to offer him love and to beg him to

accept her own home in a neighboring town.

Her father listened dumbly, and for a long time after she ceased speaking he

remained in silence. Then he raised his eyes to "Dream Placid" and mutely shook

his head. And the real Placid knew that she must not urge.

"You may answer when you will," she said, and quietly went away.

For a long time after she had gone the Major sat and stared into the fire. Bittrr

memories overwhelmed him. Again he suffered as in those early days. And then

he began to think. A home and kindness and love in his old age, what it would mean!

But with a Placid so different from his "Dream Placid." For the real Placid was

less tall, less queenly than the other, and if her eyes were deeper blue, her hair was

brown, not gold. She was but a woman, tender and sweet, and not the radiant creature

of his dreams; and a woman who stirred the most unwelcome recollections, who would

be a constant evidence of the ruin of his life. "Dream Placid" had dulled his pain

before; she would do so now. He would go on in the same life, and not suffer the old

wound to be reopened.

And so he wrote briefly, thanking his daughter for her kindness, assuring her of

his love and gratitude, but firmly declining the invitation, declaring that it was best that

things should continue as before.

But Placid, when she received that note, did not lose hope, for she knew that in

time she could woo her father from his melancholy. And because she so longed to be

able to make the last days of his life, after all the years of bitterness, in a measure

happy and bright, she continued her efforts to keep news of the Major. From his house-

keeper she learned from day to day the state of her father's health, and all that was

to be known of his life.

As for the Major, he set himself to live as he had been living for the past seven-

teen years. But in spite of himself sometimes an image of dull blue would float before
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the face of "'Dream Placid," and the memory of violets was sweet. Meanwhile "Dream

Placid" grew more distant, more glorious, less human. . . . Then one day the

Major fancied a new seat by the window, and the chair was so comfortable he sat all

morning staring at the distant street. The next day he moved over to the window again

—

this time to see if many people were passing. As the days dragged by he continued this

more and more frequently, until at last he seemed to have forgotten his old chair.

Then one day in the late spring he returned from his ride to find on the windowsill

by his chair a big bowl of violets. And they were not the florists' beauties, but simple,

old-fashioned garden violets, with long, tender stems and rich, purple-velvet petals and

great, blue-veined white hearts. The Major bent over them and in their delicate fragrance

seemed to rest the image of a slight figure in blue, with a gentle smile, and blue eyes that

plead.

The tiny note that lay beside the flowers said: "Violets for your birthday, father.
"

Was it his birthday? He had not thought of it. Ah, yes! "Dream Placid," you

never remembered my birthday," he reproached the portrait.

And at the end: "We need you."

" 'Dream Placid,' you never needed me." And the Major smiled. " 'Dream

Placid,' 'Dream Placid,' good-bye, 'Dream Placid.'

Eleanor Morgan, '14.

Hope

The soul IS oft o'erwhelnied by darkest gloom;

Then sighing winds no cheer nor comfort bring,

The birds, once merry, e'en refuse to sing,

And cares in blackest form before us loom.

A comrade of despair now seems our doom,

To walk with her and hear no sweet bells ring;

No blessing rare, no friend on whom to cling;

Nor flowers bright with solace spring to bloom.

But soon is banished gloom and sombre care,

The curtain lifts, the dark cloud flits away;
For the mind has power to rise above despair.

When hope, a gentle beam of heaven's own ray,

Steals in, as flow'ry perfume-laden air.

—Lila Melvin, 'H.
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The Foolish Dreamer and the

Three Wise Friends

HET^E once lived a Foolish Dreamer in the Land of Faith; and his Three

Wise Friends dwelt in the Land of Facts. The Foolish Dreamer was

possessed of many beautiful dreams and fancies. He beheld the mountains

kissing the blue heavens; the seas rolling and sounding the enigma of their

depths; the green earth sparkling with dewdrops; the flowers, a violet per-

chance, nestling on Earth's bosom. He beheld—and all was beautiful.

He walked among men, and in his walks he met many of the good, many

of the evil; but this Dreamer, as he looked into the eyes of the men,

looked even deeper into their very hearts. So he found the truth in all, and loved them

passing well. It came to pass on a day that the Three Wise men, having long deplored

the error of the Foolish Dreamer, came to him and questioned him much concerning his

dreams. When they caught a glimpse of what he believed, the three said: "Behold the

mountains, craggy barriers to man's progress; the sea, cruel robber, hiding within his depths

the secret of many a death. The dew and the flowers, what are they? These blossoms

soon fall and are gone. What beauty canst thou see in these things, O Foolish Dreamer?

And more, behold yon beggar, crouched upon the earth, and yon child of the streets

in her tattered rags. What truth is in them? How canst thou love such, O Foolish

Dreamer?" And as they spoke, the beggar plucked a flower from the tangled grass

at his feet and gave it to the child of the streets. So the child and the beggar smiled,

.^nd such a smile as the child's might have been an angel's. The four beheld, but only

the Foolish Dreamer saw. He smiled and spake: "Yon beggar and yon child of the

streets have found joy in the lowliest flower, which you have scorned because it fadeth.

The beggar hath naught of the world's goods, and yet hath experienced the blessedness

of giving. See you not how nature gives of beauty, man gives to man, and both give

thanks to their Maker? Would that I might touch your eyes with faith."

The Three Wise Friends saw not, but dwelt on in their wisdom, and the Foolish

Dreamer was left happily with his dreams.

Edith Avery, '15.



A Dream

Last night I slept, and sleeping I dreamed,
And the dream, dearest, was you.

(The Star where you wait, thru' the cold winds gleamed)
And you came to my side, yes, you.

You were lovely and tall, as in trailing white,

Down the path of a star gleam you came.
Your arms outheld, your grey eyes alight.

As you tenderly called my name.

But you went away, in a wind gust chill,

And lonely, I peered afar,

'Till fainting I saw you beckoning still

In the light of the radiant star.

Oh, yours is the hand that beckons me on,

To my goal in the Star, with you,

Yet I long for your mother arms, anon.

And my white Star dream come true.

—Louise Winston Goodwin.
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The Recompense

, ,_ VERYTHING about the little house seemed hushed and subdued. Only

a breath of air was stirring. The nervous leaves of the two tall aspens be-

fore the door were almost motionless, and the cheap lace curtains at the

small, ugly windows billowed in and out ever so slightly. On the warm,

sun-splashed piazza a long, lean hound dozed, one ear cocked warily.

Save for the sleeping hound there was no sign of life about the place.

The almost solemn stillness was unbroken by so much as the drone of a bee.

Through the half-open door of a small room jutting out from the

rear of the house there was a glimpse of a freshly-scrubbed pine floor. On paper-

covered shelves against the unpainted walls were rows of jelly glasses and shining cooking

utensils upon which the mellow sunshine played lazily. A drove of flies buzzed about

a tin dishpan in which stood hastily stacked, unwashed dishes. Beside the pan a long,

dark, unsightly stain from an overturned coffee cup showed against the snowy whiteness

cf the home-bleached tablecloth.

Already her absence was felt, although it was only two days since her hard, capable

hands had been at their tasks. Only two days, and already the unwatered flag lilies

hung limp on their parched stalks against the garden fence; already the dog trailed mud

through the narrow hall unmolested; already flies sang over refuse in the tiny kitchen

she had kept spotless with ceaseless scrubbing.

How they had resented her exacting cleanliness and her tired, petulant voice for-

ever reminding them to be careful.

And now she was gone.

Now they might do anything they liked—forget to clean their shoes at the steps,

muss up the hard, lumpy cushions on the old settee, leave the paper unfolded and scat-

tered about, even raise the shades and flood the darkened "front room" with light. But

no—they shuddered—she had lain there yesterday, cold and rigid, her toil-worn hands

crossed on her flat, still breast—orderly even in death.

1 hey shuddered afresh as they thought of the rows of stiff-backed chairs against

the walls, the solemn-faced neighbors, some kindly, some curious. They heard again

the monotonous underdrone of the black-garbed minister, his well-meant eulogy—a mere

string of meaningless platitudes. For what did he and the others know of her weary

struggle to make both ends meet?

As in a sort of nightmare they re-lived the preceding day. They saw again the
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long, black procession winding slowly over the hill. Every jolt of the lude cart in front

on the rough, uneven road pierced their hearts anew. Then came the last sad stop.

They tried not to remember that the clumsy neighbors had covered her away with the

dirt she had hated.

At last it was all over. Then came the lonely, silent ride back. The emptiness

oi the house had appalled them. They had found themselves listening with strained

ears for the scratch of her broom on the bare floors.

They were numbed with the suddenness and swiftness of it all. The end had

found them unprepared. They had been told that the third shock would probably be

fatal, but it seemed so absurd to think of her in death, she who had always been at the

helm. Other people might sicken and die, but not she. She had been ill before and

had recovered. Doctors always talked a lot of twaddle. It was part of their trade.

And so they had been tender for a few days and then had forgotten.

In the cramped back room that had been hers they sat now, the father and daugh-

ter. He seemed strangely old and bent. More so perhaps because always before he

had borne his sixty odd years so gallantly. Now they seemed to press at his sunken

shoulders. The girl had her father's pleasant, indeterminate mouth and kindly eyes.

Her face was swollen with weeping and her breath came in convulsive gasps like that of a

wornout child's. They sat thus for a long time, their thoughts with their dead.

The shadows deepened. Night came on. The hound on the piazza rose and

stretched himself and came into the house. From out in the patch of woods back cf

the house came the soft flutter of wings as the chickens sought their roosts. The girl's

breath came more easily now. She got up and lighted the kerosene lamp. A small

pile of papers slid lightly to the floor when she put the lamp on the table. She righted

them with painstaking care. The man stirred in his seat. He, too, rose. She would

never have let the chickens go to roost unfed.

He paused in the doorway and looked at the girl.

"She was a good wife," he said, slowly.

"Good and smart. Pa." The girl's broken utterance had a curious thrill of pride

in it. "And she's resting now. Seems like she never got a chance before. And some-

fiow. Pa, I can't help believin' she knows about things, how we feel and all—and under-

stands."

The man's face brightened. Unconsciously he squared his stooped shoulders. "I

shouldn't wonder," he said softly, and he added, to himself, as he picked up the chicken

pail and stepped out into the cool darkness: "She was a good wife and a good mother."

Mildred Harrington, '13.



The Little Brother at Home

You ask me why I love him,

That boy so wondrous fine;

One reason that I love him,

He's some kin o' mine.

He often taunts and worries,

And to hinder does incline.

But somehow still I love him,

He's some kin o' mine.

When he's grown and leaves us,

Nor needs our care, our time,

I know we'll miss him ever;

He's some kin o' mine.

Ah, yes, he'll make earth sweeter,

All hearts bowing at his shrine

For folks can't help but love him,

Who's some kin o' mine.

—Genevieve Moore.
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Staticics

Our Poet

Lillian Crisp

"God's prophets of the Beautiful
These poets were."

The Most Stylish

Amelie Adams

"She moves a goddess, and she looks

queen."
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STATISTICS

The Biggest Wit

CORRINCE MlAL

"The wit vs. nature to advantage dressed.

What oft was thought, but ne'er so well

expressed."

Most Musical

Virginia Kendall

"Music resembles Poetry: in each

Are nameless graces

Which no methods teach

And which a Master hand alone can reach.
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STATISTICS

Suffragette

Willie May Stratford

"Why should not then, we women act alone^

Or whence aie men so necessary grown?"

The Best Dancer

CoLiNE Austin

"But oh! she dances such a way!
No sun upon an Easter day
Is half so fine a sight."

f%
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f
The Typical Senior

Verta Idol

"Praise me not too much,

Nor blame me, for thou speakest to the

Greeks

Who know me."

Most Practical

Eunice Sinclair

"She riseth also while it is yet night, and

giveth meat to her household, and a portion

to her maidens."
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STATISTICS

4

The Most Popular

Pattie J. Groves

" 'Tis neither this nor that,

As all the world may know,
But the way you talk and look at things,

That makes us love you so."

Most Optimistic

Emma Woodward

"It is easy enough to be pleasant

When life flows along like a song;

But the man worth while is the one

will smile

When everything does dead wrong."
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m Most Attractive

Kate Graham

"She is pretty to walk with,

And witty to talk with,

And pleasant too, to think oi

The Future Star in the

Theatrical Firmament

Lillian Proctor

"On the stage she was simple, natural affect-

ing,

It was only when she was off she was act-

ing."
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STATISTICS

The Student

Annie Ree Hambert

"Whilest that the ehilde is younge let

him be instructed in vertue and lyttera-

ture."

Our Information Bureau

Frances Summerell

"The maxim 'Know Thyself does not suf-

fice;

Know others, know them well—that's my
advice."
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STATISTICS

,% Most Womanly

Mary Worth

"A perfect woman, nobly planned,

To warn, to comfort and command;
And yet a spirit, still and bright.

With something of an angel light."

Best Cook

Lizzie Roddick

"The glory of the kitchen! Those that

hold cookery a trade from Adam, quote her

broths and salads."
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The Dreamer of Dreams

Edith Avery

"She stands within the shadow of the night,
But looks beyond it toward the coming

light;

And sees, far off, with tranced prophetic
eyes,

The consummation of the centuries."

Woman of Letters

Mildred Harrington

"A chiel's amang ye tal:in' notes.

And, faith, she'll prent it."
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STATISTICS

^ Our College Baby

Katherine Cobb

"Beautiful and sweet;

And young as beautiful;

And soft as young;

And gay as soft;

And innocent as gay."

Our Artist

Margaret Harper

"Seraphs share with thee Knowledge: But

Art, O man, is thine alone!"
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Most Accomplished

Margaret Smith

"All the arts wait at my table, every man
of quality,

Take sanctuaiy here! I will be patron

To twenty liberal arts."

The Most Athletic

Louise Whitley

"Here's to the girl that's strictly in it.

Who doesn't lose her head even for a min-
ute.

Plays well the game and knows the limit,

And still gets all the fun there's in it."
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STATISTICS

Typical College Girl

LuRA Brogden

"Type of our college world's sanest and
best."

The Daintiest

Eleanor Morgan

"The daintiest last to make the end most

sweet." ^





Before

Back to school we came out of season,

That's all true but I'll give you the reason.

We were patiently waiting the promised completion

Of our new dormitory with great expectation.

So in October we returned already guilding

Our imaginations with visions of the building.

But alack and alas for our disappointment sore,

For in the building was neither window nor door.

The floor was not laid, not a plastered wall;

In short, the building was not finished at all.

The inhabitants within that greeted the newcomers

Were nothing more than carpenters and plumbers.

Our joy all crushed, disconsolate faces!

On the sidewalk we sat on suit cases

'Till kind friends, moved at the sight.

Bestirred themselves to remedy our plight.

Infirmary and sitting rooms found us shelter,

In eveiy nook and comer we packed helter skelter.

(362)



GA2
But deep within our hearts our sorrows we sealed,

And with cheerful faces no disappointment revealed;

And only in the secrecy of our nooks and corners

Did we unburden our hearts to congenial mourners.

Once at midnight, to six seniors appeared,

While thus lamenting an omen weird;

There perched on the transom above their door

An owl like Poe's ancient raven of yore.

When asked if we would get in our new dormitory or

how long before

It wierdly hooted "Nevermore."

By this dismal prophecy their hope all blighted

The girls tore to Miss Coit, much excited.

Miss Coit rising straight from her bed

Started a search for the bird and grimly said:

"That ominous bird and its prophecy we will

Snatch from that door and straightway kill."

And now let me tell you, my dear school mates.

That's the only way we escaped the fates

And came at last to our new dormitory

By slaying the utterer of that foul stoi-y.

—M. Justice, '13.
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After

I sprang to the door, the bell had rung long,

I galloped, all galloped in one mighty throng.

"Good speed," cried the marshal on duty line,

"Huri-y up, get inside, or your name you must sign."

Then, into the dining-room we galloped and stood,

Panting and breathless, and waiting for food.

II.

Quick, to class we must hurry, we must not be late!

We must run with all might to escape such a fate.

For by roll call in ped we set a great store,

So, by treats we might get at the hands of Miss Moore.

Then into the ped room we galloped and sank.

Our nerves all a-flutter, our minds all a blank.

III.

Not a word to each other, deep silence we kept,

As on English with Browning we sat all enrapt.

The bell rang. No longer our eyes were on him,

No longer our thoughts; they were flying to gym.
The book closed, up leaped of a sudden the class.

And out of the door we bolted full blast.

IV.

Neck by neck, stride by stride, we kept a great pace.

To get to our rooms was a Marathon race.

Then I cast loose my rain-coat, let go belt and all,

Shook off both my jack-boots as I ran down the hall.

Gym suit donned, to myself I said, "Yet there is time,'

And down to the gym joined the galloping line.

—Elizabeth Craig, '13.
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Red Letter Days at the Normal

SEPTEMBER, 1912.

18.—New students arrive. Noticeable increase in humidity of the atmosphere about

college campus.

1 9.—A damp-cheeked, red-eyed procession reports for examinations.

2 1
.—All old students arrive except Seniors. Juniors in absence of Senior dignity, seek

to impress newcomers with the idea of respect due upper classmen.

22.—Freshmen's first Sunday away from home.

23.—Postman forced to make two trips to carry homesick epistles written the day

before.

24.—Work begins—enough said.

25.—E. L. and C. D. report to Infirmary. Dr. Gove diagnoses case and prescribes

for strained optic nerves.

26.—A new student, on being requested to report at the office, calls and finds President

out. Leaves visiting card.

28.—A party of Freshmen go sightseeing—they follow the car track.

30.—Festivities begin. Miss Moore sends out cards for her first "At home."

OCTOBER.

1
.—Great excitement—it is rumored that Seniors will arrive on the third.

3.—They come. Study hour suspended.

4.—Seniors move from sidewalks to alcoves, attics and all corners hitherto unoccupied.

7.—Hygiene lectures begin

!

I 1
.—Seniors go down town to hear Debs. Watch for results.

19.—Miscellany gets greatly interested in politics and instigates a Presidential campaign.

Socialists, Bull Mooses, Democrats and Republicans all line up.

21.—Zealous adherants of Debs attempt a parade at the fifteen-minute period. Miss

K takes command. The Socialist party quickly disbanded at a secret

session a half hour later. For inside information apply to Groves, Mann, Sum-

ner, Rankin, Robinson, Rice and Harrington.

25.—Adelphian Initiation.

26.—Cornelian Initiation.

The goats and the greasy poles of the new girls' dreams made a reality.

27.—Just a blue Monday!
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NOVEMBER.

16.—Moving day for the Seniors! Big enough to fill the whole calendar for this month.

DECEMBER.
I.—Annual editors get to work.

5.—Change in menu today

—

bacon for breakfast, mutlon for dinner, beans for supper.

rr"

A SENIORS REFLECTIONS

—Long mirrors put in doors at Senior Hall.

The College thought best the "Gift to gie us, to see ourselves as ithers see us."

,—Homeward bound.

,—Senior cooking class meets at 6 a. m. Our sympathy we lend, but not our presence.

JANUARY, 1913.

—Students on campus again—rain without, no sunshine within.

— Students Christmas gift to College—a case of measles.

—Terrible fight in Senior Hail—many flies killed.

•25.—No one goes to town—exams.

—Nightmares—visions of the past (week).

—Letter from home
—"We got your grades." "I think you had better turn over

a new leaf."

.—Dr Foust receives many calls from students.

FEBRUARY.
—"Echoes from the park" are heard in the dark—Senior tree day exercises.

,—University Glee Club entertained.

,—Loads of mail from Chapel Hill.

.—All Carolinian material in the hands of the editors (?) (?).
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12.
—

"The proofs have come! The proofs have come!"

13.—Telegram. Mr. Photographer, will you return to the Normal on Friday to gi\e

several young ladies another sitting? The likeness in many cases was too exact.

26.—The Freshmen do honor to George. They dress in Colonial costume and sing

to the "dear tree we've planted." Now, of course, this is strictly confidential,

but some of us saw Uncle William planting that tree early in the morning.

MARCH.

3.—The Carolinian goes to press. For the first time in many weeks the Carolinian

editors come to breakfast with well-brushed hair and fingers innocent of ink

stains.

6.—But there is no rest for the wicked—they must make up all back studies from

December 1 st to date.

17.—Bill tor pictures—money panic!

19.—Political campaigns in order—marshals to be elected soon. Prospectives, keep

off the grass and smile upon the lower classmen.

22.—New hats go to church.

APRIL.

1
.—Student body gathers as usual for mid-day exercises. Find that Faculty have cut

chapel.

12.—Virginia-Carolina game. Rah! rah! rah! Carolina.

14.—Bad lessons today—couldn't study Saturday night. Refer to 12th instant of this

calendar for further information.

23.—New announcement: Magazine editors need more material for next issue of maga-

zine.

28.—Miss Mc gives order in gym. Ears upward turn! M. J. attempts to obey

orders.

MAY.

I
.—Several new students have at last found the campus and have become so enamored

of it that they "cannot leave it for two weeks."

9.— (Friday). Heavy mail receipts for Miss Moore—ask the delinquents why.

10.—Senior exams. Big no "ad" sign on front door of Senior Hall.

1 9.—Carolinian staff gets nervous.

22.—Biggest day yet—Carolinian on sale.

27.— 10 a. m. Seniors get nervous. Juniors look important—the hour is almost come.

11 a. m. Seniors capture the coveted prize. Each lower classman has her im-

portance heightened in her own estimation. "1913" departs from the land of

Seniorhood and sets her face toward the wide, wide world.



The Lost Bird

A Senior, weighing a plan in her head,

Thus mused on her prospects for the day it is said

:

"Let me see—I should think that a dollar would procure

Enough nice things for our breakfast, to be sure.

Wait just a moment—what shall I do

—

First consult Mary and Sallie and Sue;

To-morrow is Sunday, there'll be no school,

We can sleep 'till ten and break no rule.

A quarter from each will buy a chicken and bread.

With these and some crackers we will be very well fed."

This Senior who weighed this plan in her head,

Went to Mary and Sal and Sue and said,

"A quarter from each will buy a real live chicken.

And such fun it will be to take part in the pickin'."

Mary and Sal and Sue when they had heard the plan

Jumped up and down in joyful glee, and said, "Oh, that'll be grand!"

Then off to Buttons straight they went and bought a handsome bird;

The storeman offered to have him dressed

But the girls said they preferred.

Out behind the dormitory they proudly took their prize,

"Just hold his feet," said Mary to Sue, "and in just two minutes he dies."



at once the treasured goods,

'chicken trot away into the

their heads,

But by some mischance they both let go

Whereupon Mr. Chicken did the fancy

woods."

The four Seniors who had weighed such pla

Searched the bam, lot, and parks it is said,

But search as they could and chase as they would

They ate dry bread for breakfast, for the chicken was gone for good.

Now many a proverb has been changed by many a worthy man
And stated backwards, or in other words, to suit the writer's plan.

So t'.ie moral I draw from this story, girls, is that unless you're very

skilled.

You should never count on chickens until you've had them killed.

The Roommates of the Sick

roommates of the sick ones.

The letters you receive

From those who are imprison'd

Are 'nough your brains to cleave.

It's "Mary, write me, honey.

And tell me all the news.

Enclose some stamps and bring me
Another pair of shoes.

"You are a dear to do it,

I hate to ask so much,

But send some reading matter.

Cosmopolitan, or such.

Hunt up my tooth brush for me
It's needed (a la Dr. Gove)

Be sure to save my letters.

Give all the girls my love."

—Carey Wilson, '15.
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A Tale With Something to It

Hey Diddledy dee—my little girl—ee

Just stop your giggles and listen to me,

I've a tale to tell and tell it I will,

The point, though obscure, is discovered with skill.

Tain't much of a tale I'm goin' to give.

But a point it has as sure as I live,

Or rather you'd think 'tis more proper to say

There's something to this tale; I'll prove it this day,

Hey Diddledy dee—my little girl—ee

You desei-ve some reward for your patience, you see,

I promised to write a story with a point.

You see I could not do it.

So look beneath this jingle and find

—

A Tale W,tk

SoT^eihing^ To 11 !
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Reveries of a Latin Student

Mark, mark, mark.
With thy red ink and pen Miss B-

Here's hoping thy tongue won't utter,

The thoughts that arise in thee!

Oh well for the Senior lasses

Who starred in the Latin play.

And lost their power of sympathy,
For us poor stags at bay.

We stood the examination,

Hearts heavy against our will;

There was no touch of a helping hand,
And oh ! every noise was still.

To the postoffice I went thi

To see what I had got,

Horrors! in my box I found-
Well, I won't say what—but

Two Days Later.

fternoon You've marked my fate, oh teaehe

You're happy—you're through you sei

But the consolation that I did not fail

Can never come back to me!

Senior Privileges

Senior privileges. What are they?
We found out just the other day.
Although we were Seniors away last fall

They thought we might not be this spring at all.

But finally they've said that all of these
We can do just whenever we please

—

We can go down tovm most eveiy day,
But never once peep inside a cafe.

And at last we can go to the picture show.
In spite of the germs and such you know.
We can go to walk right on the street,

If we do not smile at those we meet.
We sit up 'till 10:30 in joy and felicity,

But how saving we must be of College electricity!

We can see friends in our own sitting room.
And if they want to, they can come again soon;
But there comes the ti-ouble for never any more
Will they wade through the mud to reach the front door.
No wonder, with all of these privileges they've waited
'Till almost Commencement to have them created.

—Myrtle Homey, '13.
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That Wonderful Switch

When the proofs of the Seniors' pictures came,

The praise of them won Mr. Photographer's fame.

These extravagant praises filled the air,

And the chief cause of praise was the arrangement of hair.

This is the secret—don't you tell

Of how their hair came to look so well.

To M. R.'s switch the success was due,

Of a medium shade it matched each hue.

The most versatile thing you ever saw;

Its various adaptibilities would fill you with awe.

On one head it formed a smooth, shiny braid,

Then was torn off by the next wearer's aid,

(For to be ready on time required great art.

The successive sittings being ten minutes apart).

The haste with which it was quickly transformed

Into a psyche would you have alarmed.

Then off it came to do duty in the hair

Of a sweet, simple maiden, in a coil soft and fair.

Oh! in styles innumerable that switch did serve,

And much of our gratitude it does desei-ve.

So in the future. Seniors, remember with care

That M. R.'s switch made lovely your hair.

—M. Justice. 'IS.



Heard About the Campus
(THESE ARE JOKES)

A Normal girl knocks at the pearly gate.

St. Peter, drawing the bolt and opening gate slightly: "Well, what can I do

for you?"

Normal girl, timidly: "May I come in?"

St. Peter, suspiciously: "Whence come you?"

Girl, rather proudly: "I am from the Nonnal."

St. Peter shuts the gate, fastens the bolt securely, then whispers through the key-

hole to the astonished lass: "I am very sorry, but if I let you in then I will have to let

the whole six hundred in." ^ :f ^ ^

Miss J to Johnston: "Didn't you tell me that your mother-in-law lived ten

miles from a railroad station? How is your wife going the rest of the way after she

gets off the train?"

Johnston: "Wal, you see, ma'am, I done tole her to hire a convenience to take

'er dere." :(.:{.:(. ^

Lady caller: I would like to see Miss K.

Mandy, who had answered the door: Miss K. is out, ma'am. Did you want to

see her on inquisilive business? i/^ ^ i(. :{.

Member of Bird Club: I can't find a single thing about the chip-sparrow. I am
going to ask Dr. Gudger to what family of birds it belongs.

Bright companion: The chip-sparrow? Oh, I know. His mother must be a

woodpecker. ;«; ¥ ^s ;¥

The following conversation took place years ago when William, now one of the

well-known servants of the College, was a newcomer:

Student: William, when can we get you to clean off the tennis court?

William: I cain't do it today, ma'am, but if you'll bring it to me I'll do it the

fust thing m the mornin'. ;f ;n ^ ¥

We would like to tell an inquiring member of the student body that the Annual

is only published once a year. i/. :/. s/^ ij.

Miss M. selected the following sentence to read to her English Class: He had

a tubby stomach and wore an inadequate short coat. She read: "He had an inadequate

stomach"—she got no further. :{.:{.:(.:(.

B. Terry in Latin said: "The author compares bees with an oxen."
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Senior Aucftion Sale

ITEM ONE.

One well-worn volume, "Keeping Up With Lizzie," for sale by E. B.

ITEM TWO.
Best in South! Reputable firm of Jeffress and Motzno offers at astonishingly low

price one "Acld"ing machine. Reason for selling, need of cash.

ITEM THREE.

New line of alarm clocks, all makes; guaranteed to disturb no one except those

within radius of -half & Robmson.

ITEM FOUR.

Get our complete line of complexion cream, soap, powder and perfumes. Will

make you beautiful in one night. All necessary implements for application free of

charge. Only reason for selling, firm seeks new location and wishes to avoid express and

freight charges. Apply to Brogden, Griffin & Rice.

ITEM FIVE.

Saws! Saws! Saws! Best Keen Kutters! Grogan & Groves.

ITEM SIX.

Safe investment! We will sell to the highest bidder our interest in the "university."

Phelps and Lynch.

ITEM SEVEN.

Best bonbons, sea foam, fudge. Warranted to contain enough cold cream to keep

off all uninvited guests. I. Pierson & Co.

ITEM EIGHT.

I have a fine collection of Frat pins which I will offer at reasonable rates to persons

less fortunate than I. G. Stanford, jeweler.

ITEM NINE.

We have gone into bankruptcy, so will auction off at very cheap rates our mem-

bership in the "Consumers" League." A good bargain for those who have the "spon."

See Idol, Toomer, Mann and Mial.
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ITEM TEN.

Quantit]) and qualitv is our watchword. Apply to us for rules. We keep all kinds

of rules, and we l(eep more rules than all our comrades. Quality is unsurpassed—never

a one is broken. Rutledge & Co.

ITEM ELEVEN,
famous all over the world! See our lot of beautiful flowers. This season we

have an especially fine crop of thvme. Given free upon application to all our customers,

CrisD and Mitchell, florists.

ITEM TWELVE.
Horns of all descriptions! Ours are cheap and easy to blow. Get one and "tool

your own horn." The E. Keeter Horn Co.

ITEM THIRTEEN,
clearance sale! Biggest auction of the season! We must get rid of all borrowed

goods in order to make room for more. We cannot find owners, so will sell at reduced

rates. Come early and avoid the rush. Motzno & Harrington, No. 24 Woman's

Building.

ITEM FOURTEEN.
Recent publication. Best seller! My latest volume entitled "Neither a Borrower

Nor a Lender Be," is now on the market. Good hints to special indivdiuals. F.

Jeffress (Southern author).

ITEM FIFTEEN.

First-class set of wits—devoid of sharp edges. Apply to R. Gudger.

ITEM SIXTEEN.
To sell big lot of first-class dresses. Wish to get these out of the way to prepare

for new spring styles. A. Williams.

ITEM SEVENTEEN.
An entirely good volume of "The Old Curiosity Shop" for sale by E. Jordan.

ITEM EIGHTEEN.
1 have made several new discoveries in science. Will sell my patent on these at

any time. E. Alexander.

ITEM NINETEEN.
Everyone likes to be heard. I will teach you to make yourself heard for miles

around even when speaking in a whisper. Satisfaction guaranteed. G. Taylor, throat

specialist.
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"Grind! Grind!! Grind!!!

With your nose to the cold stone wheel

!

You must try to write us a poem!"

Hiss the editors at my heel.

My wildest fancies go sailing out

Into havenless realms of space,

And still I've not written a poem.

And time hastens on apace.

Grind! Grind!! Grind!!!

But oh, it will never be.

For my poor old pen can't utter

Poetry that is not in me.

Ah well for the woman of letters

That she writes whole volumes, a day;

Ah well for the light hearted lass

With no "writing" to sadden her play.

But alas! for the would-be poet

Who in the Annual her poems would see!

And oh for one touch of a vanished art,

And a poem that will never be!

—Louise Goodwiv.



Wanted

A roommate. O solitude, where is thy charm? F. Hildebrand.

Brilliant Latin students. Apply to "Snidcy's Latin Quarter," Crawford and

Deans, proprietors.

in.

A joke! A joke! My kingdom for a joke! Apply to editor of this department.

IV.

Tenants! tenants! We have some, but we want "Moore."

V.

A patent chin-reducer. Apply to M. Rankin.

VI.

The measles, by E. Craig.

VII.

A good-looking picture for the Carolinian. Send samples to S. Sumner and L.

Cavenaugh.

VIII.

The assurance of a job as trained nurse. N. Johnston.

IX.

The supervision of a select dancing school. M. Justice.

X.

A less laborious way of curling the hair. P. Spurgeon.

XI.

A permanent cure for freckles and a turned-up nose. M. Beatty.

XII.

Reliable sleeping powders. Address L. Rcddick.

XIII.

A few more Senior privileges. Ruth and Huldah Groome and Ivy Paylor.

XIV.
To teach my roommate a few classical pieces in nr.usic. A. Whitty.

XV.
1 o dispose of some wornout daubing brushes. M. Porter.



Echoes from the School Room

Teacher in Freshman English: Illustrate in a sentence the meaning of the word

isolated.

Pupil: When we got up this morning the ground was covered with sleet and the

telephone wires were all isolated.

Miss H. on French Class: Explain the use of en in French.

Junior: En meaning in is used without the article before all female countries.

Mr. J : "Name five of the most important Indian tribes."

R. G. : "The Tuscaroras, the Iroquois, the Cherokees, the Creeks, and
—

"

hesitation.

C. M. (interrupting) : "Oh, I know. The book said the white people were cruelly

massacred by the Abnngines."

On a certain Thursday Mr. J politely requested his History Class to "learn

for next Monday the lesson assigned for last Monday."

There was a discussion in Sophomore History Class as to the location of the

Netherlands.

M. S. : The Netherlands is directly south of France.

J. B.: No it isn't either. I know where it is, but I can't surround it!

"The Latin Failures"

By One of Them

A direful thing happened to our class

That did its members much harass,

The Latin students, with all their loads,

Got mixed in the maze of Horace's odes;

And bitter failure stared them in the face

To their bitter shame and utter disgrace.

But true and loyal members still

They vowed they would that failure kill;

So all summer long did work and sigh

And came back next fall with hopes so high

Only to have them dashed to the ground

For the Latin they'd learned was very unsound.

So Miss Moore published on the wall

That the Latin failures were not Juniors
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Sadly, sadly,—that class did meet

And find its numbers not at all complete.

Quickly it came to the bright conclusion

That work without them would be only confusion.

That even though for Latin they were not suflicient

Yet in matters of class they were quite efficient.

So with brave spirits, yet by adversity undaunted,

Their courage in the faces of all they flaunted.

And sent to the Faculty such a lamentation

That 'twas agreed to give them another examination.

That old adage proved itself to their Latin class

About, "Try and try again, you'll succeed at last";

On that third critical trial they managed to pass

And with much jubilation joined the Junior class.
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Acknowledgment

The editors wish to acknowledge their grateful appreciation to

Miss Boddie, Miss Annie Petty, and Mr. Jackson, except for whose

untiring efforts and kindly supervision this volume would not have been

possible. They also wish to offer their sincere thanks to Miss Lee for

the sketch used in the Pageant department, to Miss Mendenhall for her

appreciation of Dr. Chas. D. Mclver, to Miss Annie Petty for her

article on the Library, to Mr. Smith for his tribute to Mr. Gray, and

to all those members of the Faculty and other interested friends who

have given valuable information about the old days. Lastly, the thanks

of the Board are due the whole student body for financial support, and

especially is the Board indebted to those students who have so cheer-

fully contributed to this Book.

(380)



IAN »

TfiKJEIER]®

(381)





hu^rttB^mrttts



We make a specialty of high grade School and College

Printing, such as Catalogs, Annuals, Eooklets, Programs,

etc. - have one of the best and moct modern printing

plants in the entire South. We printed this year Annuals

for such institutions as Vanderbilt University, Tulane Uni-

versity, North Carolina State Normal and Industrial College,

Tennesseee College, Boscobel College. Branham & Hughes

and many others. Write for our beautifully illustrated

specimen book - a postal will do



n
THE COLLEGE GIRL

Frowsy head, dancing mischievous eyes, the sweetest gown,

a book and a bull pup. What more do you want? Yes,

one more thing—did you see those dear, chic, little shoes?

They're

Patrician Shoes
you can bet. She wouldn't have any other kind. What
else could please her exquisite taste? There are some like

them in our store. May we show them to you?

Dobson-Sills
North Carolina's Most Progressive

Shoe Store



"Wise Men Dip
Into the Future,
Wise Women
Prepare For
F'uture Needs" -

Shakespeare.

Ellis, Stone

&Co.
Greensboro N.C.

The



Hotel LaFayette
Fayetteville, N. C.

Hot and Cold Running Water

40 Rooms with Bath

Rates, $2.50 per day and up

ROBT. IRVIN. Mgr.



\ IIW OK OUR THREE PLANTS. ANNl'AL CAPACI IV I'MIO CARS

Manufacturers of

High Grade Vitrified Salt Glazed

Shale Sewer Pipe, Vitrified Wall
Coping, Flue Lining, Farm

Drain Tile, Etc.

We also manufacture VITRIFIED CONDUIT PIPE for cover-

ing large steam pipes where same is run from a central heating

plant to various buildings. We have made large quantities of this

material for the State Normal College at Greensboro, Winthrop

College, Rock Hill, Trinity College, Durham, N. C, and others.

PRICES ON APPLIC.ATION

POMONA TERRA COTTA CO., Pomona, N. C.
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pURRENT
^OPINION

^<HE NORTH CAROLINA STATE NORMAL
^^y COLLEGE stands FIRST among colleges for

women in the number of its students who have paid all

their college expenses by selling Current Opinion. Our
plan for students is educational, interesting and highly

profitable. Send to-day for free prospectus giving full

details of how to meet ail your college expenses.

CURRENT OPINION SCHOLARSHIP FUND
1J4-140 West 29th Street. New York



// You Want Something Good

Steam or Hot

Water Heating

Call On or Write

HUNT BROTHERS
Phone 589 Greensboro, N. C.

H A N E S

Photographer

GREENSBORO, N. C.





BLAUSTEIN'S
UNDERSELLING

STORE
Now displaying magnificent Spring stocks.

Ladies Apparel
Coat Suits, Dresses,

Underwear,
Ladies Furnishings,

and all the beautiful New Silks

and Wash Fabrics that will

prevail this Spring and
Summer.

Blaustein's Underselling
Store

OPPOSITE ODELLS
320 S. ELM ST. GREENSBORO. N. C.

Our Responsibility
Besides being responsible for the manage-

ment of the bank's affairs, the officers of this

bank are responsible for the service ren-

dered to customers. They are easily ac-

cessible to the general public at all times,

and are glad to explain any features of the

By good methods, good facilities and good

service, they hope to attract YOU as a good

customer. Your account, however samll. will

receive careful attention.

FOUR PER CENT INTEREST PAID
ON SAVINGS ACCOUNTS.

AMERICAN EXCHANGE
NATIONAL BANK

GREENSBORO. N. C.

The Quality Store
For

Quality Folks

Capital .

Surplus and Profits

$400,000.00
50.000.00

HAGAN'S
GREENSBORO, N. C.

The Biggest Store of the Kind in ^orth Carulina.

SAMPLES SENT ON REQUEST

Day 1607 PHONES 1623 Night

Reitzel Auto
Service Co.

Incorporated

J. H. REITZEL, Manager

HEADQUARTERS

GUILFORD CIGAR STAND

AUTOS FOR HIRE

FIVE AND SEVEN PASSENGER CARS

Garage: 105 Soutfi Davie Street

GREENSBORO N. C



'A Good Run For Your Money"

I

GUILFORD BUGGIES

Made in Greensboro

SOLD BY

TOWNSEND BUGGY CO.

In Portraiture—
The Likeness is Everything. Due Years

of Training behind the Camera enable

Us to produce not only a Likeness, but

the most pleasing Likeness.

Eutsler Studio
113 1-2 E. Market St. Greensboro, N. C.





WeHave One ForYou
Write for Catalogue today showing Our
Entire Line of Furniture and House
Furnishings, Mantels, Tiles and Grates

-:- Pianos and Organs a Specialty. -:-

Peoples House Furnishing
Company

Wholesale and Retail Furniture Dealers

High Point N. C.

Where did those Six Hundred

Large, Juicy, Perfect Bananas

come from?

W. I. ANDERSON & CO.
WHOLESALE FRUIT DEALERS

GREENSBORO - - N. C.



&

Flowers

for Any
Occasion
Roses, Carnations

Violets, Sweet

Peas, Lilly of

the Valley

Etc.

Decorations a Specialty

VAN LINDLEY CO., Florists

GREENSBORO. NORTH CAROLINA





Get It At OdelVs

Libbey
Cut Glass
THE WORLD'S BEST

Always an acceptable gift. The Libbey

trade mark on every piece is the signet of

perfection. There is nothing finer, better.

Exclusive quality means an exclusive

dealer. No one else in Greensboro can

sell you Libbey Cut Glass ; therefore our

stock is exceptionally large. Visit our

Cut Glass Room, a Parlor of Beauty.

Odell Hardware Co

•Get It At Odell's



The north CAROLINA
STATE NORMAL AND
INDUSTRIAL COLLEGE
CULTURE, SCHOLARSHIP, SERVICE, SELF-SUPPORT

Offers to woman a liberal education, equipment for service,

professional training for remunerative employment

iir^ELL planned courses leading to degrees in Arts,

\^y Science, Pedagogy, Music and Household Eco-

nomics. ^ Special courses in Pedagogy ; Manual

Arts; in Domestic Science, Household Art and Economics;

in Music; and in the Commercial Branches. ^ Teachers

and Graduates of other colleges provided for in both reg-

ular and special courses. ^ Equipment modern, including

furnished dormitories, library, laboratories, literary society

halls, gymnasium, music rooms, teachers' training school, in-

firmary, model laundry, central heating plant, and open-air

recreation grounds. <I Dormitories furnished by the State.

Board at actual cost. Tuition free to those who pledge

themselves to become teachers. ^ The regular session

opens in September. The Summer session v\'ill open June 2.

For Catalogue and other information, address

JULIUS I. FOUST, President

Greensboro, N. C.



The Scientific Woman
Uses only scientific methods for

doing her work. The modern
Gas Range is the most up-to-date

appliance for cooking.

The following are a few of the

many electrical appliances

:

Chafing Dishes, Coffee Percola-

tors, Toasters, Table Grills, Disk

Stoves, Curling Irons, Massage
Vibrators, Sewing Machine
Motors, Fans, Vacuum Cleaners

We handle a complete line and

invite your inspection of same.

Chartered cars furnished on

short notice at reasonable rates.

PUBLIC SERVICE COMPANY
313- PHONE- 331



BOOKS FOR THE CAROLINAS
Two By Their Own People One, About Their Greatest Industry

After reading, "next in importance to the child," says Henry Sabin,

"is the abihty to use the Enghsh language correctly."

Keep this in mind, and give the child the help of such foundation books

as these: "PHONIC DRILLS"

"LANGUAGE THROUGH NATURE"
By PERDUE and ORIS WOLD. Adopted for North Carolina

On a different subject, for older children in the grades, encourage the

reading of "THE STORY OF COTTON"
ByE. C. BROOKS, of Trinity College, Durliam. N.C. Adopted for North Carolina and South Carolina

As an industrial story, it has few equals. It relates the home and the

school. It centers the reader's interest in the greatest product of the South

—

a product so enormous as to concern the clothing of people the world over.

It discloses a historical, geographical, and political interest almost inconceiv-

able—even to those who have lived in the midst of cotton all their lives.

You Want These Books And The Children Need Them

Chicago RAND McNALLY & COMPANY New York

If in Search of Happiness try—
PRIDE OF REIDSVILLE

The Man Who Smokes—

PRIDE OF REIDSVILLE

knows no Real Trouble. TheMan who
does not, no RealJoy.

ROBERT HARRIS & BRO.



Wills Book and Stationery
Company

Booksellers, Stationery and Office Outfitters

I \

206 South Elm Street

GREENSBORO - - - - N.C.

PURETY ICE CREAM
stands for tfie Best to Be Had
PURE CREAM, BEST
FRUITS AND EXRACTS
All Cream Pastuerized

We can fill Orders for Weddings, Receptions or Other
Purposes, Guaranteeing Satisfaction.

Artie Ice Cream Company
Telephone 200



Jos. J. Stone
& Company



A. S. NOWLIN
& COMPANY

Mine Agents and Shippers

Coal and Coke

LYNCHBURG,
VA.

We wake a Specialty of Supply-

ing Colleges. Your Inquiries

Solicited.



If You Wish to Know
What Wilson is Doing

Read

NORTH CAROLINA'S FASTEST GROWING NEWSPAPER
NOW BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER

^ The only newspaper in Greensboro and

secflion with the full Associated Press, a

private wire from Washington; all the news

of the State, and the most complete report

of the doings at the nation's capital.

GREENSBORO

LOAN & TRUST GO.

Capital, Surplus and Profits $275,000.00

Invites Accou

Sells Traveler

througho

,ts of Every Kind,

i- Chec

at the -

1 payable

.rid.

And pay 4
]

on Savir

J. W. FRY. President

J.S. cox. Vice-President

W. E. ALLEN. Secretary & Tre

W. M. RIDENHOUR, Asst. Tn
W. M. COMBS. Mgr. Savings [

W. PERRY REEVES,

EYE, EAR, NOSE and

THROAT

McAdoo Building

Phone 30

Patronize Our

Advertisers












